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EMILY WILLIS: 


OR. THE 


H 1 O R V. 


OF 4 


NATURAL DAUGHTER. 


BOOK I. 


2 N a ſultry Saturday, in the 
O Month of July, 1753, about 
* five O'Clock in the Afternoon, 
the Turnhbam-Green Machine ſet 

off from the White Horſe Cellar in Picca- 
dilly, laden with the following Paſſengers 
viz, Mr. and Mrs. Hippocrene, and their 
three Daughters, (the eldeſt not more 


than Nine Years of Age) Miſs Emily 
Vor. I, A Willis, 


Reel 


2 Eulry WiLLIs: Or, the Hiſiery 
Willis, Mrs. Eajy, and her Maid, and 


Mr. Smaiter. 


Mr. Hippocrene was a Bookſeller, and 


met with Encouragement enough in 


Buſineſs to have kept his Family very 


_ tolerably, but an unlucky Fondneſs for 


the Character of an Author, and an 


immoderate Deſire to diſtinguiſh him- 


ſelf as a Dramatic Poet, ſeized him 
early in life, and prevented him from 
giving that Sort of Attention to his 
Shop, without which no Trader can 
ever expect to ſucceed. His Perion, 
Dreſs, and Behaviour were equally 


groteſque. He was very tall and than, 


dark-complexioned, hollow-eyed, and. 
beetle-brow'd ; his Noſe was ſharp, his 
Chin picked, and his Mouth wide, his 
Coat, Waiitcoat and Breeches had once 
been of a light Cloth Colour, but were 
fo much tinged with Dirt, Duft, and 
Snuff, that the original Hue was almoſt 
obliterated. His Head was adorned 
with a long yellowiſh Tye-Wig, out 


of Curl and unpowdered, which hun 


gracefully enough upon his Shoulders, 
when he was not agitated by the Poetic 
Frenzy ; but whenever that ſeized him, 
or when any Body happened to mention 
the 
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the Word Drama, or any thing retating 


to Theatrical Affairs, he always applied 


the Fore-finger and Thumb of his left 


Hand to the Foretop of his Perriwig, 


with ſuch Vehemence, that his Noſe was 
in a few Minutes in Danger of being bu- 
ried in the Cawl of it. 


Mrs. Hippocrene's Figure was diame- 


trically oppoſite to her Huſband's, for 


ſhe was uncommonly ſhort and thick, 
with a Complexion which plainly ſhew- 
ed, that (though ſhe had a great Paſ- 
fion for Poetry) ſhe was not contented 
with the Waters of Helicon. She was, 
indeed, a little inconſiſtent Lump of At- 
fectation, having, from her firſt Ac- 
quaintance with Mr. Hippocrene, imbi- 
bed high-flown Notions of Things, and 
acquired .a bombaſtical Manner of ex- 
preſſing her Thoughts upon the moſt in- 
different Subjects; a Manner far above 
the Conception of the Bulk of Man- 
kind. Her Affectation indeed was car- 
ried to the moſt romantic Height, for 
ſhe had named her three Girls after three 
of the Muſes, and when ſhe was parti- 
cularly good-humoured, called them her 
dear little Irrationals. 
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As ſhe always had a prodigious han- 
kering after tufted Groves, verdant 
Lawns, and purling Streams, her Huſ- 
band indulged her every Summer with 
a Country [ odging, and was not leſs 
pleaſed himſelf to fly from the Smoke 
and Noiſe of the Town. Turnbam-Green 
was the Spot fixed upon for their Re- 
dene at that Time, and thither they 
were going, for the Benefit of Air and 


Contemplation. 


They lodged in a ſmall Cottage, 
which was ſituated very near the High 
Road, but had a Bit of a Garden be- 
hind it, at the Bottom of which, about 
three Yards from the Houle, there was 
a latticed Arbor, covered with Jeſſa- 
mines and Honeyſuckles. This Arbor 
Mrs. Hippocrene honoured with the Name 
of her Fairy Bower. The Garden join- 
ed to a Skittle-Ground on one ſide, to 
the Yard of a Dealer in Hogs on the 
other, and was bounded by an En- 
cloſure for Aſſes. To this delicious 
Spot they were going, (as I ſaid before) 
accompanied by Miſs Emily Willis, who 
was under the Guardianſhip of Mr. 


f71p/ ocrene. 
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Mus Willis was about eighteen Years 
of Age, tall and well-ſhaped ; her 
Complexion was fair, and her Hair 
brown; but her Features were not quite 


regular enough to form a complete 


Beauty. There was however ſuch an Ex- 
preſſion of Senſ2 and Delicacy in her 
Face, and fo much Modeſty and Affabi- 


lity in her Behaviour, that ſhe attracted 


the Admiration of all who beheld her, 
and won the Eſteem of all who converſed 
with her. 


Mrs. Ef was the Widow of a Gen- 


deman who poſſeſt a very genteel and 
profitable Place under the Government, 
but was of too extravagant a Turn to 
think of leaving her in affluent Circum- 
ſtances. She had indeed barely enough 
to maintain herſelf and one Maid, with- 
out making a ſhabby Appearance. 


This Lady was pretty far advanced 
in Life, between forty and fifty, and 
rather diſagreeable in her Perſon (hav- 
ing never had the leaſt Pretenſions to 


Beauty, even in her girliſh Days) as ſhe | 


had a Fierceneſs in her Air, bordering 
upon the Maſculine, which ſhe too much 


1 affected. 
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affected. But ſhe had ſo excellent an 
Underſtanding, and knew the World ſo 
thoroughly, (having employed her leiſure 
Hours chiefly in acquiring uſeful and 


unperiſhable Accompliſhments) that ſhe 


would at apy Time, in half an Hour, 
ral away her Perſon. 


As Mrs. Eaſy was deſcended from 
one of the beſt Families in the King- 
dom, and very capable of giving En- 
tertainment in Converſation, her Com- 
pany was always eagerly ſolicited, by 
which Means ſhe had frequent Oppor- 
tunities of indulging her darling Paſ- 
fon, which was to criticiſe on the Cha- 
racters ſhe met with, and the more odd 
and uncommon they were, the more 
was ſhe diverted with them ; not that 
ſhe was of an envious, cenſorious, or 
malicious Diſpoſition. No Body. wiſh- 
ed more ſincerely to do good, and to 
communicate Happineſs; but her Fond- 
neſs for Oddities was ſo exceſſive, that 
ſhe would quit the Company of her beſt 


Friend, or go without her Dinner, in 


order to enjoy a new Charadter. It was 


this Taſte for Humour which deter- 
mined her to take Places in the Ma- 


chine, having been adviſed by her Phy- 


ſician, 
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ſician, to eſtabliſh her Recovery from a 
Fever, by trying the lalutary Air of 
Tarubam-Green. 


Mrs. Eaſy, as ſoon as ſhe entered the 
ſociable Vehicle, fixed her Eyes on Mr. 
and Mrs. Hippocrene, whom ſhe looked 
upon as excellent Objects for her; and 


only took them off now and then, to 


admire the engaging Simplicity which 
appeared in the Countenance and Car- 
riage of Miſs Willis. For though her 
Amuſement roſe chiefly from attending 
to the Ridiculous, ſhe was perfectly ca- 
pable of diſtinguiſhing and relihing the 


Amiable, wherever ſhe found it. Her 


ruling Foible was too great an Adora- 
tion of High Life, which ſhe had con- 
tracted bw being related to, and ac- 
_. quainted with, many Families of Fa- 
 ſhion, This Foible predominated ſo 
much, that ſhe thought the moſt ſervile 
Condition w.thin their Circle, preferable 
to a State of Freedom and Independency 
out of it. This Part of her Character 
ſhe however knew how to conceal, when 
it ſuited her Convenience, having an 
admirable Knack at accommodating her- 
ſelf to all Ranks and Degrees of People, 

A * from 
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from the aukward Ruſtic to the ie poliſh'd 
Courtier. 


The laſt, 5 leaſt remarkable Pai- 
ſenger, was Mr. Smatter, a young Gen- 
tleman about five and twenty, poſſeſt 
of a ſmall Place in one of the public 
Offices. He was one of thoſe Demi- 
Smarts who generally appear in a very 
ſcanty Frock, with a narrow Silver 
Edging, a ſmall Hat, decorated with 
the ſame Kind of Trimming, a red and 
white check'd Linen Waiſtcoat, and his 
Hair in a Queue: So much for his 
outward Form; how to deſcribe the reſt 
of him, I am ſomewhat at a Loſs: 
He was, in ſhort, half Beau, half Buck, 
and half Wit; and, to ſpeak properly, 
had no Character at all: He aimed, 
notwithſtanding, at great things, and 
was a mighty Frequenter of the Play- 
houſes, eſpecially on thoſe Nights when 
the Manager, apprehending that the 
Houſe will not be crouded, (either from 
the Thinneſs of the Town, the unex- 
pected Illneſs of a principal Performer, 
or ſome other weighty Reaſon) diſtri- 
butes Orders with a liberal Hand, that 
he may keep up the Spirits of his Ac- 
tors and Actreſſes, and have the Satiſ- 
faction 
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faction of reading, in the following 
Day's Papers, a Paragraph to this Pur- 
poſe: Laſt Night was performed, at 
Covenl- Garden, or Drury-Lane, ſuch and 
ſuch a Tragedy, or Comedy, with 
great Applauſe, to a very numerous 
and ſplendid Audience. As Smalter 
had contracted an Intimacy with ſome 
of the Under-Actors, Side Dancers, Cc. 
Sc. Sc. he was often complimented 
with an Order, which gave him an Op- 
portunity of ſhining in the Side- Box 
now and then; a Place he never would 
have appeared in at his own Expence. 
He was, that Afternoon, taking a Walk 
to Knightsbridge, where he kept a Girl 
ſnug and cheap, but the accidental 
Sight of Miſs Willis, as the Machine 
ſtood at the Cellar, made him deſirous 
of a little Ride, that he might know if 
ſhe was really as handſome and agreea- 
ble, on a nearer View, as the ſeemed to 
be at a Diſtance. 


They had proceeded as far as the 
Wall of the Green-Park, before he 
thought proper to open his Lips; his 
Attention had been wholly engroſſed, 
not by the Beauty of the Lady, but by 
the droll Figure of the Bard, with 
AS whom 
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whom he expected to have ſome choice 
Scenes, He therefore, after heartily 
curſing the Duſt, addreſſed himſelf to 
the Company in the following Manner: 
I have a mortal Averſion to this ſtupid 
Time of the Year; for the Town is bo 
empty, that there's nothing ſtirring 

and a Man of Taſte may, I vow, as 
well be annihilated during the Summer 
Months, when all People of true Ge- 


nius are diſperſed, and no Body left in 


Town, not a ſingle Perſon fit to con- 
verſe with.—You ſay true, Sir, replied 
the Bard, it is a very deſolate Seaſon 
indeed, but it will ſoon be over: and 
when once the Theatres open, we ſhall 
be all alive again. —Lard, cred Mrs. 
Hippocrene, I can't conceive how any 
Creature can complain, with any Pro- 


priety, of ſuch a delectable Diviſion of 


the Year, except indeed they are obliged 
to ſpend it in Town, where, to be ſure, 
every Thing 1s then ſhocking to the 


laſt Degree; but in a rural Retirement, 


what can be more enchanting than the 
glowing Warmth of the Meridian Sun, 
and the fanning Breezes of an Evening 


Zephyr? 


3 


] am 


1 am quite of your Opinion, Ma- 
dam, 1aid Mrs. Eaſy, (who rejoiced to 
hear her open 1o finely, and wiſhed for 
nothing more than to draw her out) 
there is ſomething ſo very agreeable in 


our Senſations of every Thing about us 


in Summer, that I wonder any Perſon 
ſhould not prefer it to the Inclemencies 
of the Winter, in our Climate: Un- 
leſs, continued ſhe, with an Eye to 
Hippocrene, they are Admirers of The- 
atrical Entertainments, which may cer- 
tainly be deemed both rational and a- 
greeable.—Ay, cried the Bard, they 
might be made both rational and agree- 


able; but at preſent we have no Body 


that can write for the Stage, except 6ne 


or two, and they have met with ſo little 
Encouragement, that— 


No Body that can write for the Stage, 


Sir, replied Smatter, briſkly, why what 


do you think of Johnſen and Whitehead ? 


for I ſuppoſe you mean Tragic Writers. 


— Undoubtedly, Sir, ſaid Hippocrene, 


undoubtedly, Sir, Comedy 1s nothing at 
all; it requires no Genius; any Body 
may write a Comedy. As to the Gentle- 
men you mentioned, why I own they are 
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tolerable Dabblers enough in Tragedy. 
I don't love to depreciate any Man, 
not I: But if you could ſee the Trage- 
dies J have wrote, Sir, I believe, with- 
out Vanity, that you would be of ano- 
ther Opinion. —Perhaps I might be of 
another Opinion, Sir, ſaid Smatter, but 
pray let me aſk the favour of your 
Name ?—My Name, Sir, is Hippocrene, 
at your Service. —Hippocrene ! replied 
Smatter, Hippocrene ! I don't remember 
ever to have heard of it before. May 
be not, Sir, anſwered the Bard, in a 
Pet, may be not, but I am known, Sir, 
I can aſſure you. —Yes, thank Heaven, 
{aid Mrs. Hippocrene, we have not been 
all our Lives buried in Obſcurity. 
Mr. Hippocrene and I have diftinguiſh- 
ed ourſelves, nobly diſtinguiſhed OUr- 
ſelves. 


Smatter was ready to burſt with 
Laughter at the Fuſs he had put the 
Lady in, and at the Commotion of her 
Spoule, which was eaſily to be perceived 
in the latter, by the violent Application 
of his Lett-Hand to his Fore-top, but 
tried to compoſe himſelf as well as he 
could. Hem! Pray Sir, ſaid he to the 
Bard, after thruſting his Tongue into 

a Corner 
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a Corner of his Cheek, and rolling 
his Eyes at Miſs Willis, (Tricks which 
he had caught by endeavouring to faxe 
off a celebrated Comedian) were theſe 
ſame Tragedies of yours ever acted ?— 
Acted, Sir? ſaid Hippocrene; no, Sir; 
I told you People of Genius met with 


little Encouragement; but I have al- 


moſt finiſhed a Piece, which I deſign to 


bring upon the Stage next Winter, that 
will, I believe, render the Name of Hip- 
 pocrene as well known as the immortal 
Shakeſpear's. —Pray, Sir, ſaid Smatter, 
which Houſe is to be honoured with 
your new Production ? — Lord, Sir, 
cried Hippocrene, what a Queſtion is 
that !—Drury-Lane, to be ſure; there 
are no Actors at other Houſe, no Ac- 
tors at all. You muſt know, Sir, I 
have wrote a Part on Purpoſe for Mr. 
Garrick ; ] with I had it about me (con- 
tinued he, feeling in his Pockets for 
it.) Hannah, ſaid he to his Wife, I 
gave it to you juſt before I came out, 
to put in your Box; where 1s the Key ? 
ard, Mr. Hippocrene, cried ſhe, you 
certainly are guilty of an exceeding 
groſs Miſtake: I have not one indivi- 
dual Thing in my Box, but the firſt 
Book of my own Paſtorals, which you 


may 
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may ſhew the Gentleman if you pleaſe. 
—*Sdeath and Hell, replied he, then I 
have left it at Home, and muſt return 
for 1t directly. Here, Coachman, ſet 
me down this Minute. Pſhaw, prithee 
Mr. Hippocrene, ſaid his lovely Help- 
mate, don't think of getting out here; 

you will indubitably too «much inflame 
yourſelf by walking ſo far: As To- 


morrow, you know, 18 Sunday, you 


may take a Trip, and fetch it before 
Breakfaſt.— That wont do, cried he, 
ſtaring like a Mad-man, that wont do ; 
for I always chuſe to exerciſe my Pen in 
the cool of the Morning. *Sdeath, what 
a vexatious Accident |! | 


Pray, Sir, (ſaid Smatter,) who rejoic- 
ed ſecretly that his Piece was not to be 
found, and wanted to hinder him from 
fetching it) what may the Title of your 
Play be ?—The Title, Sir, anſwered he, 
is in my humble Opinion, a very mag- 


nificent one, for it is The Aſſembly of the 


Gods —Umph, ſaid Smatter, winking at 
Miſs Willis, that is quite new, I muſt 
confeſs; then I ſuppoſe your Charac- 
ters——My Characters, interrupted the 
Bard, are thoſe Cœleſtial Perſonages, 
Fupiter, Apollo, Mars, Neptune, Vulcan, 


and 
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and Mercury, Males; Funo, Venus, Pal- 
las, and Diana, Females. Now, Sir, 


I will give my Reaſons for chuſing this 


Subject. In the firit Place, becauſe 
it was out of the common Track of 
Writing: The Town has long been 
tired. of the Stories of Kings and 
Princes; beſides, if a private Hiſtory 
was wrought i into a Play, though ever 
ſo affecting, how apt 1s every Body to 
ſay, Why to be ſure it is natural, bur 
they are ſo very low, that there is no 
enduring it. The Dignity of the Stage, 
Sir, muſt be kept up, and how can that 
be done more effectually than by intro- 
ducing ſuch illuſtrious Characters? You 
ſhall hear now in what a majeſtic Man- 
ner I bring on the tremendous Thun- 
derer in the firſt Scene. I believe I can 
recollect two or three of his ſublime 
ecken 


Hold, hold, Sir, interrupted Smatter, 
before you begin to repeat, I ſhould be 
glad to know how you have calt the 
Parts. I ſuppoſe this tremendous Gen- 
tleman is to be repreſented by Mr. Gar- 
rice. No, Sir, no, ſaid Hippecrene, I 
pay him a much greater Compliment, I 
think, by giving him 8 the on 
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of Wit and Poeſy. O that I had but 


my Piece about me ! Youcan't imagine, 
Sir, how I have touch'd up Adollo's 

Part, in order to ſhew his Repreſenta- 
tive to Advantage. No, no, Jove is 
too bluſtering a Character. There is 
an Elegance, a Delicacy in all Mr. Gar- 
rick's Performances, accompanied with 
ſuch Spirit and Propriety, that ren- 
der him the Delight of our Stage. 1 
have therefore prick'd him down for 
Apollo, who is every way a fine Gentle- 
man.— Why, ſaid Smatter, my Friend 
Garrick is. certainly a pretty Player, a 

very pretty Player.—W hat do you mean 
by a very pretty Player? cried Mrs. 
Eaſy : (whoſe Indignation roſe at the 


affected Importance of this Coxcomb, 


and at his calling a Man, whom he had 
not Courage to ſpeak to, with ſo much 
Familiarity, his Friend,) I have ſeen, 
Sir, Mr. Booth, Mr. Wilks, and Mr. 
Cibber, and have converſed with thoſe 
who ſaw Mountfort and Beiterion : Theſe 
were all eminent Actors ; but I am fully 
perſuaded that there never was ſo uni- 
verſal a Genius as Mr. Garrick. Was 
either of theſe Gentlemen capable of 
ſhining in a Lear and a Bays, a Hamlet 


and a Drugger, a Macbeth and a Fribble © 


Cc haracters 
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Characters widely different from each 
other, and yet they are all ſupported 
with the greateſt Spirit, and the exacteſt 
Propriety, by that Man whom you 
lightly call a very pretty Player. 


Smatter had fixed his Eyes full upon 


her during her Encomiums on his Friend 


Garrick, but at the Concluſion of 1t, 


twiſted his Lips into a long Wh---ew, 


and, putting his Head out at the Win- 


dow, ſaid to the Driver, You thick- 


ſkull'd Raſcal, why didn't you ſtop 
where I bid you? You have carried me, 
Sirrah, a Mile out of my Way. Here, 
ſet me down this Moment. Upon this 


rough Salutation, the Driver got down 


and opened the Door: Smatter then 
whipp'd out like a Harlequin, noddled 


his Head, bowed careleſsly at the Com- 


pany, leered particularly at Miſs Willis, 
and then ſhuffled away to his Dalcinea, 


Hippocrene, who had only been de- 


tained by Smatter's Enquiries relating to 


his Performance, immediately followed 
him, in Spite of all his Wife's Intrea- 
ties to poſtpone his Walk till the next 
Morning. He declared that the fineſt 
Thought in the Univerſe juſt popped 

into 
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into his Head, and that if he did not 


hurry, and clap it down 1n Black and 
White, it might be irrecoverably loſt ; 
and, without waiting for a Reply, diſ 
appeared i in a Moment. 


As ſoon as he was gone, Mrs. Eaſy, 
who had waited very impatiently to 
hear Miſs Villis's Voice, but in vain, 
made an Effort to draw her out too, by 
aſking her where ſhe was to be ſet down. 
Emily anſwered, I am at preſent, Ma- 
dam, with Mrs. Hippocrene.— Aye, Ma- 

dam, ſaid the Poeteſs, Miſs Willis is 
under my Conſort's Protection, he is 
her Guardian.— What has ſhe neither 
Father nor Mother? replied Mrs. Ea/y. 
—No, Madam, Miſs never knew her 
paternal or maternal Relations, nor in- 
deed does any Body elſe know who they 


Were. 


Mrs. Zafy's Curioſity was very much 
heightened by this Speech, but as ſhe 
perceived that Emily's Face was covered 
with Bluſhes, and that her Eyes were 
full of Tears, ſhe reſolved to defer the 
Gratification of it till a more proper 
Opportunity: And, in order to give the 


amiable Girl Time to recover herſelf, 
changed 
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changed the Converſation, by aſking 
Mrs. Hippocrene if ſhe intended to ſpend 
the Remainder of the Summer in the 
Country. - O certainly, cried ſhe, I am 
quite an Inamorata with rural Solitude. 
] fly to ſequeſtered Places for the Bene- 
fit of Reflection. One has no Time, 
no Power to reflect in Town, where 
there is ſuch a Contrariety of ridiculous 
Objects, and ſuch a Tumult of diſſo- 
nant Sounds. Lou are in the right, 
Madam, replied Mrs. Eaſy, (ſmiling at 
her Phraſeology) but I ſuppoſe when 
Mr. Hippocrene's Tragedy is in Rehear- 
ſal, he will be obliged to attend the 
Houſe , and you will allo, without doubt, 
be anxious for the Succeſs of it. As to 
the Succeſs of it, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Hip- 
pocrene, ſcrewing up her Mouth, and 
fidgeting in her Scat, believe no Body 
has the leaſt Suſpicion ; not but that 
he might have done better, if he had 


taken my Advice; but he is ſo opinion- 
ated, that he never will be open to Con- 


viction. I can't for my Soul perſuade 
him to eraſe a Line, or elſe his Juno 
would have been marked beyond any 


thing you ever met with. Would you 
credit it, Madam? I penn'd the whole 


Part of Juno myſelf, and I vow there 
2  . - -— _ 
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was an infinite deal of Majeſty in it; yet 
he woudn't inſert 1t—not he. 


*T'is a great Pity indeed, ſaid Mrs. 
£aſy, that he will not follow your Ad- 
vice; were I in his Place, I ſhould 
think myſelf very happy in being wed- 
ded to a Woman capable of alliſting 
me. — O Madam, replied ſhe, your Ob- 
ſervation is a very accurate one; I can 
truly ſay, that he never would have 
gained the Summit of Parnaſſus with- 
out my Aſſiſtance ; I have done a thou- 
ſand Things to raiſe his F amily, which 
he would never have thought of. 


As for-our Ds whom I have 
called after the Muſes —— How, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, have you nine 
Children? No, Madam, anſwered Mrs. 
Hippccrene, the Fates have yet allotted 
me but theſe three, (pointing at them) 
but I hope that Mr. Hippocrene and I, 
hall, by our conjunctive Endeavours, 
equal the Number of the Heliconian 

Virgins. | 


Though Mrs. Eaſy was very expert at 
keeping her Countenance, ſhe could 
not, at the Cloſe of this Speech, ſtifle 
a vio- 
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a violent Fit of Laughing, which might 
have given great Offence, had not the 
ſudden Appearance of a Gentleman at 
the Window of the Machine, with a 
Sword in his Hand, engroſſed the whole 
Attention of the Speaker of it. This 
Gentleman was Mr. Hopwou'd, a Danc- 
ing-Maſter, Mrs. Hippocrene's Brother, 
who had been invited to ſtay with her 
at her Villa, from Saturday to Monday, 
for Reaſons which will hereafter be diſ- 
cloſed. 


Mr. Meum was almoſt as ſhort 
and as thick as his Siſter, but appeared 
more conſpicuouſly aukward, becauſe 
he was prepoſterouſly habited : He was 
dreſt in a light-brown, Metal-button'd 
Manc heſter- Velvet Coat, a dirty white 
Waiſtcoat ſtitch'd with Yellow, which 
Juſt touch'd the Waiſtband of a Pair of 
Scarlet-Shagg Breeches, over which 
were rolled the Superfluities of a Pair 
of white Worſted Stockings, an old 
Weather-beaten Queue-Wag, and a tar- 
niſh*d Gold-lac'd Hat, ſtanding bolt up- 
right, covered his Head, and expoſed 
to View, a jolly, round, unthinking 
Face, pitted and ſeamed frightfully by 
the Small-Pox, and rendered more 

: flame- 
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flame-colour'd than uſual, by the Acce- 
leration of his Velocity to overtake the 
Vehicle. This uncouth Figure, after 
ſaluting Mrs. Hippocrene and the Com- 
pany, placed himſelf, with all the Fa- 
miliarity in the World, by the Side of 
Emily, to whom he complained heavily 

of the violent Sweat he was in, decla- 
ring that he had ſuffered more Fatigue 


in the laſt Hour, than in a whole After- 


noon's Teaching. | 


Mrs. Eaſy, who had, at firſt Sight, 
as cordial a Contempt for Hopwor'd, as 


ſhe before had for Smatter, ſoon found 
that Miſs Willis, in whoſe Favour ſhe 


began to be prejudiced, was far from 
being pleaſed with his Company. She 
therefore very obligingly ſeated herſelf 
on the other Side of the young Lady, 
and entered into Chat with her about 


common Things; not only to hear if 


ſhe anſwered her Expectation, but to 
reheve her Modeſty, which apparently 

ſuffered not a little, from the near Ap- 
proaches of her impertinent Neighbour. 
Soon did ſhe find that Emily was delery- 
ing of her higheſt Eſteem, and invited 
her to her Lodgings the next Day. 


Emily only replied with a Bow, and a 
Look 
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Look at Mrs. Hippocrene, as if ſhe waited © 
for her Conſent. Mrs. Zaſy obſerving 
her Suſpence, immediately deſired that 
Lady to give Miſs Willis Leave to fa- 
vour her with her Company. To- mor- 
row, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Hippocrene, Miſs 
Emily knows ſhe is engaged, but ſhe 
ſhall wait on you on Monday. This 
Speech gave Emily a Satisfaction which 
ſhe could not conceal. She tried by ſe- 
veral little engaging Ways to render 
herſelf more and more agreeable to Mrs. 

Eaſy, and to let her ſee how much ſhe 
thought herſelf obliged to her, for tak- 
ing ſuch Notice of her. 


While Mrs. Eaſy and Emily were en- 
caged in Converſation, Mrs. Hippocrene 
talk*d away a great deal to her Brother, 
about her Huſband's Play, and twenty 
other Things of equal Importance, 
without any Interruption ; for as his 
Excellence, if he had any, lay diame- 
trically oppoſite to his Head, he was 
very indifferently qualified for ſhining 
in Converſation. He amuſed himſelf, 
therefore, with whiſtling a Minuet, 
ſqueezing Emily's Hand tenderly, and 
crying out. every now and then, Ha, 
my ſweet little Rogue, how doſt do? 

But 
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But his Fondneſſes were repeated ſo 
often, that Emily began to loſe all Pa- 
tience, and ſhewed her Diſlike to them 
by withdrawing her Hand, turning haſti- 
ly from him, and making no Anſwer. 
Theſe Signals of Averſion rouzed Mrs. 
Hippocrene's Reſentment, who could not 
bear to ſee her Brother ſlighted. Indeed, 
Miſs, (ſaid ſhe to her) you give yourſelf 
very. lofty Airs, which by no Means ac- 
cord with your Situation; but I ſhall 
embrace the firſt Opportunity to apprize 5 
your Guardian of your Proceedings ; : 
and if he wont take proper Notice of | 
you, Þ ll teach you myſelf, by Juno, the 
_ venerable Ox-ey'd Funo, another Syſtem of 
Behaviour. Poor Emily bluſh'd at this 
Reprimand, but made no Reply; it en- 
tirely deprived her of that Chearfulneſs 
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l | ſhe had juſt begun to aſſume; nor could | 
; Mrs. Eafy, who pitied her Situation, 
i" and continued to prattle to her, remove 5 
13 the Chagrin it had occaſioned. 5 


| Soon after this Incident, they arrived 
at the End of their Journey. When 2 
[ the Machine ſtopt at the Poet's Habita- I 
| tion, the gallant Mr. Hopwou'd offered 
his Hand to Miſs Willis, who curtſied 


very reſpectfully to Mrs. Eaſy, and re- 
| ceived 
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ceived another invitation from her, 
which ſhe promiſed to comply with. 
Mrs. Hippocrene, finding that the above 
mentioned Lady had omitted to invite 
her, either by Deſign, or through For- 
getfulneſs, would not take Leave with- 
out ſaying, Mr. Hippocrene, Madam, 
will, I am ſure, take great Pleaſure in 


reading his Piece to you, if you have 


any Inclination to hear it, and will 


grace our Fairy Bower with your Pre- 


ſence. In anſwer to this Flouriſh, Mrs. 
Eaſy only ſaid, I am much obliged to you, 
Madam, and proceeded to her Lodg- 
ings, glad to be at Liberty to laugh at 
the Variety of original Characters ſhe 
had left behind. 


Mrs. Eaſy, notwithſtanding her vio- 
lent Paſſion for Humour, intereſted 
herſelf ſo much in Emily's Affairs, that 
— could ſcarce turn her Thoughts to 

any Thing elſe. She waited impati- 
ently for Monday Afternoon. When 
the wiſh'd-for Hour arrived, ſhe wel- 
comed her new Viſitor with Smiles and 
Affability; and after the Tea-table was 
removed, addreſſed her in the following 
Manner, 


Vor. I. B | | am 
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I am going, Miſs Willis, to take great 
Liberties with you; but I am inclined 
to believe you will not be diſpleaſed, 
when you are acquainted with the real 


Motive of them. I cannot help fancy- 


ing but that you are leſs happy than 
you deſerve to be. I ſhould be glad to 
know, (if you can venture to put ſo 
much Confidence in me, upon ſo ſhort 
an Acquaintance) how you came to be 


placed among the Hippocrenes—Per- 


haps I may be of Service to you. Emily's 


Cheeks glowed at the Cloſe of this 


Speech. Mrs. Eaſy perceived her Un- 
eaſineſs with Concern, and thus went 
on. Don't be alarmed, my Dear, I 
will not be offended with your ſilence. 
My Curioſity, (though I aſſure you 
tis a friendly one) may perhaps be im- 
proper: But I dare ſay you will gratify 
it when we are more intimate.— You 
are very obliging, Madam, ſaid Emily, 


(who ſoon recovered from her Confu- 


ſion) to ſhew me ſo much Kindneſs. I 
ſhould be very ready to tell you all that 
I know of myſelf, without the leaſt He- 
ſitation, were I not afraid of makin 


you, thereby, think leſs favourably of 
me. I can truly ſay I am innocent, 
though I am ſo unhappy as never to 


have 
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have known my Parents. I can only 
remember that I was put, very young, 


to a great Boarding-School, by one Mrs. 


Dawſon, who paſſed for my Aunt. She 
was very fond of me, and treated me in 
the moſt affectionate Manner: At the 
Times of Breaking-up I always ſtayed 
with her, during the Holidays, at her 
Houſe in Weſtminſter, and ſhe ſo boun- 
tifully provided for me at School, that 


I made as genteel an Appearance as any 


of my Companions did : By her Order I 
learnt Dancing, French, Muſick and 
Drawing; of "the laſt, particularly, I 
became exceſſively fond, having ſtudied 
it under the Care and Direction of that 

able and judicious Maſter, Mr. Bouneau, 
ſo juſtly eſteemed, by all true Judges of 
Merit, Thr his excellent SR of 
Teaching and who flattered me J 
made a — Proficiency in that agree- 
able Art. | 


I know not how long, Madam, I 
might have ſtaid at School, had not 
Mr. Dawſon, whom I called Uncle, died, 
when I was about fifteen, I was then 
ſent for, and remained at Home a Year, 
where I lived happily, and had every 
thing I wanted: All my Care was to 

3 pleaſe 
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pleaſe Mrs. Dawſon, whoſe affectionate 
Behaviour to me deſerved every Re- 
turn I could make. One day ſhe was 
ſuddenly taken ill: A Phyſician was 


{ent for, who declared ſhe had all the 
Symptoms of an Apoplexy, and gave 


us no Hopes of her Recovery. I was 
extremely afflicted with this News, and 
attended her with the Aſſiduity of a du- 
titul Child. While I was ſitting by 


her Bed- ſide one Afternoon, ſhe took 


hold of my Hand, looked tenderly at 
me, and thus unboſomed herſelf. My 
dear Emmy, though you are an humane 


_ amiable Girl, and love me, I believe, as 


well as if I was really your Aunt—Good 
God, Madam, cried I, aſtoniſhed, why 
are you not my Aunt ? No, replied ſhe, 
I am no way related to you. You may 
eaſily imagine how much this Speech, 

which ſhe delivered in the calmeſt Man- 
ner, ſurprized me. I thought, indeed, 
that her Diſorder had ſeized her Head; 
and offered to fetch ſomething for her 
to take. Stay, Child, ſaid ſhe, I am 
better than I was, but I may be worſe 
again, and therefore, as you are both 
old and diſcreet- enough to be truſted 
with a Secret, liſten to me with Atten- 


tion. But frſt ſee if the Door is faſt, 
that 
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that no Body may interrupt us. I obeyed, 


and promiſed to do every Thing ſhe would 
have me, if ſhe would tell me who m 
Parents were, and why I had been 16 
long deprived of the Satisfaction of 
knowing them. I cannot, faid ſhe, tell 
vou who your Parents were, without 
being guilty of Perjury, but I will in- 
form you in what Manner you came into 
the World, and how littie you are to 
expect from it. I trembled at this 
alarming Introduction, but was how- 
ever deſirous of hearing every Thing 
ſhe thought proper to tell me, and 
vegge ged her earneſtly to mn: 


Vour Mother, ſaid ſhe, was Daughter 
to a Gentleman of Family and F ortune 
in the North of England, and an Heirets. 


Her Education was ſuitable to the For- 
tune ſhe expected, which, added to the 


Beauty and Gentility of her Perſon, 
gained her numberleſs Admirers ; but 
her Father, reſolving that ſhe ſhould 
not marry beneath herſelf, was very 
cautious about chuſing a Huſband for 
her. Whilſt he was looking out for a 


proper Match, a young Scots Officer of 


good Extraction, who had nothing to 


ſubſiſt on but his Pay, became acquaint- 
B 3 ed 
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ed in the Family, and engaged your 
Mother's Affections (as he had many 
agreeable Accompliſhments to recom- 
mend him to a Woman's Eſteem) nor 
was he long inſenſible to her Youth and 


Beauty. They made uſe of every Op- 


portunity in their Power to enjoy each 
other's Company, and grew at laſt fo 
careleſs about their Meetings, that the 
old Gentleman diſcovered them, and fell 
into a violent Paſſion thereupon, forbid- 
ding the Captain his Houle, and threat- 
ening your Mother, that he would diſ- 
inherit her if ſhe ever ſaw him again, 
Your Mother was frighted at this Me- 
nace, which ſne firmly believed he would 
put in Execution, and therefore wrote 
an Account of it to her Lover, telling 
him at the ſame Time, that he muſt not 
think either to ſee her, or even to write 
to her again. He ſent her in Return a 
long Letter, in which he begged ſhe 
would conſent to go off with him, and 
be privately married ; aſſuring her he 
had no Doubt of her Father's being re- 
conciled, when his Paſſion ſubſided, 
and giving her a Hint about making a 
fair Diſcovery of her Situation to him, in 
order to procure his Conſent. But ſhe 


ont all his tk and plainly 


told. 
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told him that there were no Hopes of 
her Father's being ever brought to hear 


of them with Patience; and perſiſted in 


her firſt Reſolution to break off all Ac- 
quaintance with him; refuſing to re- 
ceive the Letters and Meſſages he con- 
trived to ſend her while he ſtayed in the 
Country, which was about a Month; 
he was then ordered to go with the Re- 

iment to Minorca. As ſoon as he left 
England, ſhe contrived that her Father 
ſhould immediately hear of it, and then 
deſired Leave to come to London. He 
readily complied with her Requeſt, 
when he knew the Captain was em- 
barked ; and ſhe concealed her growing 
Diſorder-ſo well, that he had no Suſpi- 
cions, but redoubled his Kindneis to 
her, as a Recompence for her quitting 
the Captain at his Deſire. 


When your Mother arrived in Town, 
ſhe came directly to me, and inform'd 
me of her Condition. I then concerted 
Meaſures for her Lying-in privately, 
which ſucceeded very well. When 
every Thing was prepared, and the 
-expected Time drew near, ſhe pretend- 
ed to be very Hl with a violent Cold 
and Tooth-ach, and kept her Bed : By 

B 4 the 
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the Aſſiſtance of a faithful Maid-Ser- 


vant, a Midwife was introduced in the 
Night when all the Family were aſleep, 
and ſhe was ſoon delivered ſafely of 
you, She inſtantly committed you to 
my Care, and conſtantly ſupplied me 
with Money ſufficient for your Subſiſt- 
ence, and for your Education, which 
ſhe deſired might be equal to your 


Birth. For the Space of two Years ſhe 


{aw you frequently at my Houſe unfuſ- 
pected, as you paſt for the Daughter of 
one of my Silters, who died when you 


were born: But her Father then pitch'd 


upon a Man of Faſhion, with a Fortune 
equal to that which he intended to leave 


to her. She made a faint Refuſal at 


firſt, but conſented to be married, when 
ſhe tound that he was determined to 
diſinherit her, if ſhe complied not with 
his. Will. Before her Wedding-Day, 
ſhe took her Farewel of you, and, 
putting a Purſe of Guineas in my Hand, 
earneſtly begged that I would never 
forſake you, and made me take a ſo- 
lemn Oath, to keep her Secret for ever, 
even from yourſelf, till you were old 
enough to be truſted with it ; and even 
then, on no Account whatever, to diſ- 


cover who were the real Authors of your 
Birth. 
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Birth. She has never ſeen you, nor 
enquired after you ſince her Marriage; 
but I ſhould have thought myſelf 
guilty of the higheſt Ingratitude, if I 
had in any Shape neglected you. I 
have taken all poſſible Care of your 
Education, faithfully kept her Secret, 
and loved you as my own Child; but 
Jam afraid I ſhall not long be able to 
look after you. If Mr. "Dawſen had 
lived, we might have faved ſomething 
more from the Income of his Place for 
you. However, that's a vain Wiſh! 
I ſhall ſoon follow him I believe, but 
a Thouſand Pounds will be yours when 
you are of Age: That's all I can ſpare 
from my own Relations; *till then you 
may board with Mr. Hippocrene, who, 
you know, is my firſt Couſin, and who 
will, I doubt not, be kind to you, out 
of Reſpect to my Memory; for he is 
alſo 1gnorant of your Parents, and muſt 
remain ſo. But why, ſaid I, ſighing, 
why may not J be truſted with a Se- 
cret which concerns me ſo much? I 
ſhall reveal it to no Body, the Know- 
ledge of it cannot ſurely be prejudicial 
to me. There are particular Reaſons 
for my Silence, replied ſhe, therefore 
be content with what you have already 
D 5 heard 
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heard, and enquire no farther. As ſhe 


delivered this Speech with unuſual 
Harſhneſs, I made no Anſwer but with 
my Tears, which I could not check. 
I was indeed ſhocked at feeling myſelf 
in ſo diſtreſsful a Situation. My Heart, 
melted with Gratitude towards Mrs. 
Dawſon, my amiable Protectreſs, who 
I feared would ſoon leave me to the 
wide World, in which I ſhould have no 
Friend, no Relation to comfort me.— 
Emily ſtopt here—her Tears would not 
let her proceed. Mrs. Eaſy, who was 
pleaſed with the artleſs Manner in which 
ſhe told her Story, and pitied her ex- 
tremely, ſaid and did all ſhe could to 


raiſe her drooping Spirits, and then de- 


fired her to go on. 


Mrs. Dawſon's Anſwer, Madam, con- 
tinued Emily, harſh as it was, did not 
however intimidate me. I preſs'd her, 
whenever ſhe was able to liſten to me, 


to tell me all I wiſh'd to know. Per- 


haps, ſaid I to her one Day, this Mo- 
ther, who was ſo kind to me in my 
Childhood, and provided for my Edu- 
cation, may be pleaſed to hear that her 
Tenderneſs and Generoſity have not 
been quite thrown away: You have 


often 
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often beſtowed Encomiums on my little 
Performances; and if I could be intro- 
duced privately to her, I might poſſibly 
receive her Approbation of my paſt, and 
Directions for my future Conduct. 
Sure Emmy, replied Mrs. Dawſon, you 
are very ignorant, indeed, or elſe out of 
our Senſes, to think the can bear the 
Sight of ſuch a Daughter at this Time, 


without being exceſſively ſhocked, as 


ſhe has Children by her Huſband. 
Why ſo, Madam, faid I, am I not 
as nearly related to her as they are? 
And have I not as good a Right to 
her Affection as they have? Why muſt 
I be deprived of the Tenderneſs which 
others receive? *Tis very hard that 
Innocence ſhould ſuffer ſo much. Thus 
I complained, but to no Purpoſe : When 
ſhe was in high Spirits, ſhe only laugh- 
ed at me; when her IIIneſs lowered 
them, ſhe was either ſilent, or elſe de- 
fired me to leave her, and not make her 
melancholy. | 


Two or three Months paſs'd in this 
Manner, at the End of which my ge- 
nerous Friend died. She left me in her 
Will, (wherein I was mentioned as the 


Daughter of a dear Friend of her's de- 


B 6 | ceas'd) 
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ceas'd) a Thouſand Pounds, and ap- 
pointed Mr. Hippocrene my Guardian, 
till I was one and twenty. I was ex- 
tremely grieved at her Death, for I loft 


a iincere Friend. But my Sorrow was 


_ conſiderably increaſed, when I reflected 
that the Knowledge of my Parents pe- 
riſned with her; for neither Mrs. Hip- 
pocrene, nor a Nephew of Mrs. Daw- 
ſon's, who inherited what ſhe left, knew 
the Name or Story of my Mother. As 
this Nephew and his Wife ſoon came to 
take Poſſeſſion, I was removed by Mr. 
and Mrs. Hippocrene to their Houſe. 
During the firſt Fortnight I was too 
much loſt in Affliction to attend to their 
Manners, but found out, in a ſhort 
Time, that they were very unſuitable 
to my Taſte. While my dear Friend 
Mrs. Dawſon lived, ſhe was always con- 
ferring Favours upon them, and they 
had the Art to conceal a great many of 
their Ways from her, which they 
thought ſhe would find Fault with, 
knowing how. apt ſhe was to ſpeak her 
Mind plainly about every Thing: But 
before me they threw off all Reſtraint, 
ſo that I led an unhappy Life with them. 
Mr. Hippocrene told me he would uſe 
me like a Friend, and take no more 

than 
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than thirty Pounds a Year for my Board. 
I was ſhock'd at the Extravagance of his 
Demand, and deſired that I might go to 
learn ſome Sort of Trade, that I might 
be able to furniſh myſelf with Apparel, 
and enjoy a little Pocket-money; (for 
what a paultry Sum, you know, Ma- 
dam, 1s five Pounds, for the Supply of 
a Woman's Drels, even in the moſt de- 
cent and frugal Manner?) He con- 
ſtantly refuſed to grant my Requeſt, 
and whenever I aſked him how he 
thought I muſt live, ſaid, O there are 
numberleſs Ways you would be very 
ſilly to part with any of your Money, 
for I doubt not but you'll ſoon get a 
good Huſband. Mrs. Hippocrene ſe- 
conds him, and has introduced a Bro- 
ther of her's, one Hopwor'd, for my 
Dancing-maſter, whom ſhe would fain 
have me receive as a Lover alſo; but I 
have ſhewn my Diſlike to him fo much, 
that Mr. Hippocrene. told me Yeſterday, 
he would not pay me my Fortune, un- 
leſs I married the man he had choſen for 
me. From theſe Cauſes, Madam, the 
Melancholy ariſes, which you have ſo 
kindly endeavoured to alleviate, but 
which can never be removed while I am 

| in 
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in the Power of theſe People. Here 
Miſs Willis pauſed. 


Mrs. Eaſy, after 8 her for the 


Relation of her Story, ſaid, Indeed, my 
Dear, I am very ſorry you are fallen into 


ſuch bad Hands; yet don't deſpair of 
getting you ſome Relief. As to your 


Birth, there is nothing particular in it. 


You are blameleſs, but 1 cannot approve 


of your Situation with the Hippocrenes 
by any Means, nor of your going into 
Buſineſs if he ſhould conſent. That 
Face of yours would ſubject you to a 
thouſand Inconveniencies in ſuch an 
expoſed Way of Lite. The Dancing- 
maſter is a Wretch not to be endured ; 
beſides, if he was ever ſo deſerving, 
an Alliance with the Bard's Family muſt 
be both diſagreeable and diſadvanta- 
geous: I have therefore another Scheme 
for you. How ſhould you like to live 
with a Woman of Faſhion as a Com- 
panion ? You have had a gentee] Edu- 
cation; your Income is ſufficient for 
Cloaths, and, with the Addition of 
Preſents, if you behave well, you may 
make a pretty Figure. I am known 
to ſeveral Families, to which ſuch 
an agreeable Girl as you wou'd be very 
acceptable : 
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acceptable: If you approve of my Pro- 
poſal, Pl recommend you; but I 
wou'd not have you determine in Fa- 


vour of it without taking Time to 
conſider. 


Dear Madam, replied Emily, how 
very good you are to me! There 1s no 
Occaſion for the leaſt Demur: I can 


determine, at once, in Favour of ſo 


agreeable a Way of Life ; and ſhall al- 
ways look upon you as my beſt Friend, 
for propoſing it.—I hope, my Dear, 
ſaid Mrs. Eaſy you will meet with no 


Diſappointments in it. You will thereby 


have an Opportunity of ſeeing and con- 
verſing with the beſt Company, which is 
quite neceſſary to form a young Mind: 


Jou will be treated like a Gentlewo- 


man, and have nothing to do but to be 
go0d-humour'd and obliging to the Per- 
ſon you are with. But we ſhould have 
the Conſent of your Guardian, other- 
wile, he may be very troubleſome.— 
I'll do my utmoſt to procure it, Madam, 
ſaid Emily, and believe I could eaſily 
ſucceed, were it not for Mrs. Hippocrene, 
who ſeems reſolved to make me accept 
of her Brother. — Well, ſaid Mrs. Eajy, 


I would adviſe you to acquaint them 
both 


. ro.” 3 Os 
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both with the. Scheme I have propoſed 


to you, as ſoon as you can, in order to 
ſee how they reliſh it; if you find them 
greatly averſe to it, drop ſome Hints 


about chuſing another Guardian, for I 
fancy they will have a good Effect. 
Emily returned her new Friend a thou- 
fand Thanks, for intereſting herſelf in 
her Affairs, and took her Leave, with 
a Promiſe to follow her Advice to a 
Tittle. 


Emily found neither Mr. nor- Mrs. 
Hippocrene at Home, the former being 
gone to read his Play to a neighbouring 
Bard, and the latter to fit by and criti- 


cize upon it. As they did not return 


till late in the Evening, nothing paſſed 
between them material enough to be 
inſerted in this Hiſtory. Mr. Hippo- 
crene was obliged to go to Town eariy 
the next Morning to attend his Shop, 
but as his Lady was extremely fond of 


her Pillow, He and her young Family 


did not meet at Breakfaſt before the 
Clock had ſtruck eleven; and even then, 
that regular Aſſemblage of the Tea and 
Bread and Butter, ſo common in moſt 
Houſes, was not to be diſcerned among 
theſe extraordinary Children. Mrs. 

Hippocrene 
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Hippocrene herſelf was a great Enemy 
to Tea, which ſhe called a ridiculous 


Slop in a Morning, and uſed to ſay that 
it was an nebriating Infuſion, capable of 
engendering nothing but the Spleen. A 


Liquor, ſhe would add, utterly un- 
known to the Antients (for whoſe Cuſ- 
toms ſhe had a profound Veneration.) 
But as ſhe could not tell what they ſub- 
ſtituted in the room of it, and had often 
in vain ſighed after Nectar and Ambro- 
ſia, ſhe choſe a Sip of ſome Liquid 
which had, in her Opinion, the neareſt 
Reſemblance to the Lacedemonian Black- 
Broth: She therefore regaled herſelf 
with a good Pint of Porter, in which 
ſhe ſoaked a Nut-brown Toaſt, well 
ſpiced with Nutmeg, and ſweetened 


with the coarſeſt Sugar. This delectable 


Cordial, however, was, ſhe thought, 
both too potent and too palatable for 
her delicate Offspring, whom ſhe in- 
dulged only with Water-Gruel 1n its 
pureſt State. Emily. though not fond 


of this ſalutary Repaſt, was obliged to 


ſhare 1t with them, or to wait till Din- 
ner, which ſeldom proved more 1n- 


viting. Let the Reader ſuppoſe them 


all aſſembled to take their Morning Be- 


verage, which was ſerved up on a three 
legged 
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| legged Joint-ſtool. Mrs. Hippocrene her- 

| ſelf ſat in a low matted Chair, with a 

; Pewter Pot before her, which contained 

[ her tavourite Mixtures. She was arrayed | 
| in a ſhort, ſcanty Bed-gown, not to be i 
3 compared with Snow, Alabaſter, or FF 
| Ivory: Her uncomb'd Locks (juſt eſ- 
1 caped from under a double Clout, 5 
i which the Heat of the Weather, and 1 
the Effluvia's riſing from her own Bo- 
4 ſom, had compelled her to unpin, tho? - 5 
| ſome ſtraggling Hairs had before made ? 
; their Appearance through two large J 
| Holes at the Top of it) were as glofly ; 
| as the Wing of the Raven, and flowed : 
| careleſsly adown her Shoulders. Mel- ; 
pomene, the eldeſt Daughter, received ; 
x Her Allowance in a black-and-yellow : 
ö | round Pan with one Ear; the two : 
k younger ones, Clio and Calliope, ſcram- 

| bled together with their Ocamy Spoons, 

| in a broken white Porringer, not much 


unlike a certain Utenſil which Decency 
= forbids me to mention. Emily, by not 
= - being related to the Family, had the 


Privilege of a whole glazed brown Ba- 
| ſon. Such was the Variety. of Mrs. 
j Hippocrene's Breakfaſt-Equipage. 
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While they were ſolacing themſelves 


in this Manner, Mrs. Hippocrene thus 


directed her Diſcourſe to Emily : I was 


not at Leiſure, laſt Night, Miſs, to 


aſk you about Mrs. Eaſy; to know what 
ſhe ſaid to you, and when ſhe will ho- 


norate our Bower with her Preſence.— 


She behaved very obligingly, Madam, 


ſaid Emily, and was ſo kind as to make 


an advantageous Propoſal to me, which I 
intend to comply with, if you and Mr. 
Hippocrene will give me Leave.—A Pro- 
poſal, Child, replied Mrs. Hippocrene, 
what do you mean? Don't you know 
that you are as good as betrothed to my 
Brother '—No, Madam, faid Emily, 
but this was quite of a different Nature ; ; 
it was to—How! interrupted the Po- 
eteſs : Have you fallen into vile Hands 


already? Can a Woman, who has ſo 
much the Appearance of a Perſon not 


deduc'd from the vulgar Herd, have the 


Effrontery to propoſe Indecencies to 
you? No, dear Madam, ſaid Emily, 
you miſtake my Meaning, it did not re- 


late to Marriage. Marriage! replied 


Mrs. Hippocrene, in a great Hurry of 


Spirits: No, no, Miſs, I don't ſuppoſe 


it did: But you ſhall not aſſociate with 


her again; I'll prevent all future Con- 
nection- 
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nection, I warrant. What, ſhall a Vir- 


gin, intrufted to the Care of Mr. Ilip- 


pocrene and myſelf, be groſsly contami- 
nated ? Chaſte Diana, forbid ! 


Indeed, Madam, ſaid Emily, you don't 
underſtand me.—Not underftand you, 
Child ? rephed Mrs. Hippocrene, craning 
up her Head with a contemptuous 
Laugh; I believe there is no Deficiency 
in my Intellectuals, thank Heaven! Yes, 


yes, my Underſtanding is extremely 


perfect: It would be ſomething prodi- 


gious, if ſuch an illiterate young Thing 


as You, could poſe ne. Not underſtand 


you indeed Pray Miſs, learn to treat 
your Superiors with more Reſpe&t.— 


I am very lorry if I have expreſſed my- 
ſelf improperly, Madam, ſaid Emily; 


but if you are inclined to hear me, I 


will inform you. —You inform me, Girl ? 


T would have you to know, that it is 


not in your Power to inform me.—— 
I am poſſeſt of an infinite Deal of 
Knowledge, and therefore cannot be in- 
formed by you, who, as I ſaid before, 
are very ignorant and illiterate. Not 
but that, I believe, you might in Pro- 


ceſs of Time, by the great Fatigue of 


your Preceptors, and your own intenſe 
Appli- 


ey 
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Application, be brought juſt to com- 
prehend the Superficies of Things: But 


you have hitherto ſhewn no Propenſity 
to be inſtructed : Tho' when you be- 


come Mrs. Hopwou'd, J hope you will 


aſſume a more Matron-like Deportment, 
and carry yourſelf with Dignity.— But, 


Madam, cried Emily, who began to be 
tired of her running on ſo wildly, Mrs. 
Eaſy knows a Lady of Faſhion, who 
will receive me as her Companion, and 
I think I ought not to refuſe ſo advan- 
tageous an Offer: As to being married, 
Jam too young to And pray what 
1s your Objection to be married in the 


Aurora of Lite? Is not Youth the pro- 


per Seaſon for marrying? {ſaid Mrs. 
Hippocrene : Wou'd you ſtay till you are 


| incapable of Propagation ? But that is 


not the Reaſon, Miſs ; you don't think 


my Brother good enough, I ſuppoſe; - 


ou have nouriſhed a Flame for ano- 


ther Perſon : But you can't diſpoſe of 


your Hand without my Huſband's Con- 


tent, except you- have a Mind to rel.n- 


quiſh your Fortune, I aſſure you. Upon 


my Word, Madam, ſaid Emily, IJ have 


encouraged no Body : I am not acquaint- 
ed with any Man but Mr. Hippocrene and 
Mr. Hopwou'd, I have no Inclination 
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for a married Life; but ſuppoſe I had, 
how muſt I live with Mr. Hopwou'd, who 
has not above three Scholars? for you 
know the Intereſt of my Money is very 
inconſiderable, and not ſufficient to 
maintain a Family. 


Well, well, replied Mrs. Hippocrene, 
we muſt make Allowances for the Sea- 
ſon; every Body of Taſte and Faſhion 


is revelling now in rural Shades; but at 


the Return of Winter he will get a 
whole School. And when Mr. Hippo- 
crene's Play comes upon the Stage, we 
ſhall prevail on Mr. Garrick to retain 
him as a Side-Dancer: Then Emmy, 
you and he may lodge and board with 
us, as you will be Friends and Relati- 
ons: We ſhall fayour you greatly, and 
be contented with ſomething leſs than a 
Hundred a Year. O, dear Madam, 
ſaid Emily, your Scheme will never do: 


Mrs. Eaſy's is far more eligible; for 1 


ſhall have nothing to pay for my Board 
in the Family ſhe recommends me to; 

and in which, I hope, by a little CEco- 
nomy, to appear genreel, and to lay up 


a Trifle every Vear.— Ay, to be ſure, 


anſwered Mrs. Hippocrene, you'll be an 


excellent CEcononuſt ! Why, I queſtion 
whether 
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whether you comprehend the true 
Meaning, the Etymology of the Word: 


It is derived either from the Latin or the 


Greek, I can't, myſelf, juſt now, deter- 
mine which—So, Madam, interrupted 


Emily, I muſt beg the Favour of you to 


rocure my Guardian's Conſent. —In- 
deed, but I ſhall not be guilty of ſo 
palpable an Indiſcretion, replied ſhe; 
wou'd a young Virgin, ſo liberally edu- 
cated as you have been, deſert her Guar- 
dian, throw herſelf into the Power of a 
Stranger, and ſubmit to the ignomini- 
ous Appellation of a Waiting-Maid, a 
Kind of upper Servant? Indeed, Miſs 
Willis, you are unaccountably impru— 


dent, but I don't impute your Impru- 


dence to any mental Depravity, but to 
Want of Knowledge; and, let me tell 
you, Ignorance is a moſt terrifying 
Calamity. 


I have no Deſign to throw myſelf 
out of my Guardian's Power, Madam, 
laid Emily, he will ſtill have the Diſpo- 


ſal of me and my little Fortune till I 


am of Age ; but I think he can frame 
no reaſonable Objection to my being 
agreeably ſettled. —Ay, ſaid Mrs. Hip- 
pocrene, you might have been agreeably 


ſettled 
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ſettled indeed with my Brother, but 
you are quite blind to your own Inte- 
reft ; though I am ſure Mr. Hippocrene 
will never agree to this extravagant Pro- 
ject of yours. —Then you know, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily, I can chule another 


Guardian. 


O can you ſo, Madam? But I believe 
you are miſtaken : By all the Gods and 
Goddeſſes you would make a pretty 
Fool of yourſelf; but I ſhall take Care 
to inform Mr. Hippocrene of your Inten- 
tions. Another Guardian, indeed! If 
ſuch a Thing 1s practicable, I am ſure 
there is a virulent Deficiency in our 
Laws. It was not ſo among the Greeks 
and Romans: But in ſuch a piddling 
Place as England, I can't ſay what may 
be done. The divine Areg's judicial 
Ballance preponderates not over our 
Heads, as 1t did over thoſe never-to-be- 
enough admired Antients. It is impoſ- 
ſible to ſay when Mrs. Hippocrene would 
have put aStop to her Harangue, had 
not Clio met with a ſmall Diſgratia. That 
young Lady, obſerving with envious 
Eyes, that her Siſter Calliope filled her 
Spoon oftener than herſelf, contrived to 
revenge the Inſult, by over-turning the 

Tripod, 
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Tripod, which ſtood as the Repreſenta- 


tive of a Table. This Accident very 
much diſconcerted Mrs. Hippocrene; for 
the ſhock was ſo ſudden, that ſhe had not 
Time to ſave her own Ambroſial Pot. She 


had, however, Preſence of Mind enough 
to Sorrow the little Muſe, and to en- 
deavour to preſerve the Remains of her 


Morning high-flavoured Draught. Emily 


took Advantage of the Confuſion they 
were all in, and withdrew. 


When Mr. Higpocrene returned from 


| London in the Evening, Emily commu- 


nicated to him Mrs. Z#afy's Propoſal, 
which he did not at firſt ſeem to reliſh; 

but when ſhe gave a broad Hint that 
ſhe would, in caſe of his making Ob- 


jections to it, and refuſing his Conſent, 


chuſe another Guardian, he began to 
demur, and told her he wou'd conſider 
about it. He then left her, and went 
in Search of his Help-mate, whom he 
found in her Bower, lolling in a careleſs 
Poſture, with a Collection of Manuſcript 
Paſtorals in her Hand, compoſed by 
herſelf; ſome Parts of which ſhe re- 
peated in the moſt emphatic, ecſtatic 
Manner. She was, in ſhort, ſo en- 
raptur'd with the Spinnings of her own 

Vor. I. C = Brain, 
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Brain, that her Spouſe entered the Bower 
unperceived. When he waked her from 
her Raptures, and told her the Reaſon 
of his Intruſion, ſhe cried out, Lard, 
Mr. Hippocrene, you cou'd not have 
pitched upon a more unlucky Hour in 
the whole Four-and-twenty. I was juſt 


fallen into the moſt delicious Fit of mu- 


{ing on my dear Noſegay here. Sure it 
is quite a Wilderneſs of Sweets! And 
to be interrupted in ſuch an abrupt 
Manner, when, perhaps, I may not be 
ſo happy again in a whole Roman Luſire, 


Emily, a foolith Girl, wants to leave us, 
and you know we ſhall loſe a good round 
Sum if ſhe perſiſts.—I know that, re- 
plied his Lady, but 'twill be your own 
Fault if you let her go. Sure a Guar- 
dian has Power over his Ward, or elſe 
— Nay but, Child, ſaid he, I believe 
ſhe can chuſe another Guardian, as ſhe 
threatens to do. Poo, poo, replied 
ſhe, marry her to my Brother out of 
Hand. When once ſhe is married, ſhe 
will be wiſer, I warrant. —But, my Dear, 
ſaid Hippocrene, I am not clear that I 
can force her to marry him; and if I 
cou'd, what Advantage w1ll thereby ac- 

crue 


Well, but Child, ſaid Hippocrene, 
J muſt have a conference with you. 
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crue to us, ſince her Huſband then muſt 
have her Money ?— Why let him, ſaid 
Mrs. Hippocrene, and then we ſhall get 
rid of him. He has long been a Burden 


to us. But, indeed, Mr. Hippocrene, 


I cannot be diſturbed by theſe ſublunary 
Things. My Ideas were ſoaring beyond 
all human Conception, when you put 
them to Flight, by talking of this trifling 
Girl.—The Intereſt of a thouſand 
Pounds, ſaid he, is, in my Opinion, 
worth thinking about; and is more, I 
believe, than the ſublimeſt of your Ideas 
will ever procure.— Mr. Hippocrene, ſaid 
ſhe, with inexpreſſible Haughtineſs, I 
am aſtoniſhed at the Meanneſs of your 


Behaviour this Evening: You ſeem to 


have ſprung from the loweſt of all Rep- 
tiles, if one may form any Judgment by 
your Style. My Ideas, Sir, I would 
have you know, are ſuperior, far ſuperior 
to any you ever were favour'd with; 
nay, Jo very low, you are fallen in my 
Eſtimation, that I much queſtion if you 
ever had Ideas of Conſequence. Poor, 
groveling Wretch, to ſpeak fo ſlightly 
of my excellent Compoſition ! A Com- 
poſition which ſhall vie with any one 
among the Antients, for Chaſtity of Sen- 
timent, and Smoathneſs of Verſification: 
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And which will be read and admired, 
when your paltry Tragedy will only be 
found in Chandlers Shops, the proper 


— of ſuch incoherent, unintel- 


igible Jargon. 


Heaven and Earth! cried Hippocrene, 


don't vilify my Piece, a Piece that ſhall 
act with any in the Univerſe. —Chand- 
lers Shops! Hell and Furies but 
you are a Woman, a poor weak Wo- 


man; or, by the immortal Gods, 1 


would make an Example of you 


Chandlers Shops !—No Man, replied 
Mrs. Hippocrene, wou'd dare to uſe ſuch 


falſe, injurious Expreſſions. Why, you 
conceited Creature, do you imagine that 


your Play will be better received than 


thoſe of your moſt admired Predeceſſors 
of the Pen have been? Are not the 


fineſt Plays that ever were written, found 


Fault with by Somebody? Do you, a- 
lone, expect to eſcape Cenſure, you 
who have huddled together ſuch a Heap 
of chaotic Rhodomontade? — Woman, 
Woman, cried Hippocrene, how dare you 
thus inveigh againſt the moſt perfect 
Piece that ever was compoled ? A Piece 


which cannot be parallel'd? Aye, ſaid. 


ſhe, your Piece might have been perfect, 


if 
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if you had inſerted what I had ſketch'd 
out for you. *Sdeath and the Devil, 
cried he, why you have not the Impu- 
dence, I hope, to think of comparing 
yourſelf to me! But you'll never be 


cur'd of your Vanity: You would make 
yourſelf a more uſeful Member of So- 


ciety, by looking after your Family, 
and providing Neceſſaries for them: 
Your Children are as ragged as Colts, 
and muſt be, if their Mother, fancying 


herſelf a Genius, is always handling 
her Pen inſtead of her Needle, and 


making Paſtorals inſtead of mending 
Stockings. 


Very fine, Sir, ſaid ſhe, very fine, 


indeed! And do you really expect me 


to be ſo domeſtic an Animal, ſuch a 
mere Houſhold Drudge as to mend 
Stockings? No, Sir, you are quite miſ- 
taken! I have a Soul which ſcorns ſuch 


ſervile Offices: A Soul, Mr. Hippocrene, 


every way equal to your own: Nay, 1 
think I may venture to ſay ſuperior: For 
you have very much degraded yourſelf 
in my Eyes, by mentioning ſuch an 1g- 
noble Occupation as darning of Stock- 
ings to me—to me, who, thank Heaven, 
have Talents peculiar to myſelf ; which 

C 3 you, 
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you, thro? Envy, endeavour to obfuſ- 
cate, but I ſhall relumine them with my 
wonted Vigour. 


Hippocrene, during this eloquent 
Speech, ſeemed in a profound Reverie, 
(or what is generally called a Bron 
Study) which he fell into by reflecting on 
the Hints his Lady gave about F ault- 
finders : A Set of Men he cou'd not 
think of with Patience: After a ſhort 

Pauſe, therefore, he vented his Indig- 
nation in the following Manner, having 
firſt ſeized one of the Laths of the Ar- 
bor, by way of Weapon, which he 
brandiſh'd in the Air: Ves, by all the 
Deities, I will defend Wich my honeſt 
Heart's Blood, what my honeſt Hand 
has written. Avaunt, ye ſnarling Critics, 
ye Merit-cruſhing Tribe, or by the 
fiery Arm of the dread Thunderer, PH 
dart down ſwift Deſtruction on your 
Heads. Juſt as he had finiſhed this 
heroic Rhapſody, a large Sow, which 
had been worried by miſchievous Boys, 
in the adjoining Yard, broke thro” the 
Paling, ran directly between his Legs, 
and threw him flat on his Face: The 
Bard was ſo aſtounded by this rough 


Rencounter, that he lay for ſome Time 
without 
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without Senſe or Motion; his Spouſe 
therefore was greatly alarm'd, and 
ſcream'd in ſo violent a Manner for 
Help, that the whole Family was quick- 
ly aſſembled, and, among the reſt, the 
Owner of the Beaſt ; who from a riſing 
Ground had beheld the Accident. The 
Landlord, the Landlady and Miſs Willis, 
all, at once, demanded the cauſe of this 
ſudden Outcry, while the Hog-driver 
preſently turn'd the Creature Hark a- 
gain, without ſtaying to aik any Quel- 
tions, for fear of being indicted, or of 
having his Beaſt pounded for breaking al 
F ENCE. 


Mrs. Hippocrene having, with the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of her Landlord, who was a 
Higgler, ſet her Huſband upon his Legs 
again, aſked him how he found himſelr, 
and if the ungovernable Boar had no 
where perforated his Fleſh with his for- 
midable Tuſks. A Monſter of a more 
enormous ſize, ſaid ſhe, I never faw, nor 
do I believe they were common among; 
the Romans. Mark An'ony indeed might 


poſſibly have had as large a one ſerved 
up to his Table, though I have ſome 
Doubts about it.—God bleſs my Soul, 
Madam, ſaid the Higgler, this was no 
C 4 | | Boar, 
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Boar, but a Sow juſt ready to farrow, 
whom the Boys have been plaguing this 
Hour, an it 1s well if it doant make her 
flip her Pigs. —Why ſure, replied Mrs. 
Hippocrene, I know a Boar from a Sow 
when I ſee it; I am not arrived to theſe 
Years, a Mother of Children and the 
Matron of a Family, without perfectly 
comprehending the Difference betwixt 
Male and Female. The Countryman, 
who thought he was full as well ac- 
quainted with the Difference of Sexes as 
the Lady, was going to reply, when his 
Wife, fearing he might expreſs himſelf 
too coarſely, pulled him by the Arm, 
and cried, Hold your Tongue, Robin, 
you talk like a F ool, and you know I 
always tell you ſo: You have affronted 
Madam already, who for ſartin has more 
Learnin than we; therefore go about 
your Buſineſs, and let me hear no more 
of you. The poor Fellow ſneaked off 
at this Reprimand, but as he went, be- 
{towed a few hearty Curſes on all Wo- 
men who pretend to be more knowing 
than their Huſbands. 


M.r. Hippecrent \ was now thoroughly 
recovered from his Fright, and return'd 
very patiently to the Houſe, in which, 


during | 
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during their Evening Repaſt, Mrs. Hip- 
pocrene related ſeveral wonderful Stories 

of ſavage Beaſts, which ſhe had col- 
lected from ſeveral Authors and jumbled 
together, to the no ſmall Amazement 
of the good Woman of the Houſe who 
waited on them. 


When the Family retired to reſt, Mr. 
Flippocrene found a favourable Opportu- 
nity to reſume the Subject ſo unluckily 
begun in the Bower. Mrs. Hippocrene 
agreed to Emily's Departure, when her 
Huſband had convinced her that he 
could, by winking at it, with-hold the 
Intereſt of her Money, under a Pre- 
tence that ſhe went _—_ without his 
Conſent. 


Next Morning, Emily, who was eager 
to quit a Family ſo very diſagreeable to 
her, again mentioned her Intentions to 
Mr. Hippocrene, who told her he could 
never approve of them, and blamed her 
Obſtinacy, but ſaid ſhe might go or 
ſtay juſt as ſhe pleaſed, being de- 
termined not to biaſs her one Way or 
2 other, or to interfere with her Af- 
alrs. 
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Emil thought the above Anſwer of 
her Guardian was ſufficient to counte- 
nance her Proceedings, and accordingly 
waited on Mrs. Eaſy with the News. 


Mrs. Eafy told her ſhe had wrote to 
a Lady, with whom ſhe was going to 
ſpend a Fortnight, in her Behalf, and 
waited for an Anſwer, which ſhe hoped 
to contain a double Invitation. Emily 
was highly pleaſed to hear of her Friend's 
kind Intentions, and thanked her in 
the ſtrongeſt Terms for writing favour- 
ably of her. But my Dear, faid Mrs. 
Eaſy, you ought not to go away quite 
unprovided with Money; you may allo 
want ſome Trifles which cannot be pro- 
cured in the Country. I would there- 
fore adviſe you to tell Hippocrene that a 
Supply of Money is abſolutely neceſſary, 
as you may ſtay ſeveral Months there. 
Emily ſaid ſhe had a good Stock of 
Cloaths when Mrs. Dawſon died, and 
wanted no Addition, having but Juſt 
left off her Mourning.— But Money, 
Child, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, never comes mal- 
a- propos; beiides, when you are at a 
Diſtance from him, you perhaps may 
find it difficult to get a Remittance; 
therefore if I was in your Situation, I 
would 
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would try to ſecure a large Sum before 
I left him. Emi promiſed to follow 
her Advice, and went Home for thar 
Purpoſe, but could find no Opportunity 
to conſult Mr. Hippocrene, who was 
obliged to ſtay in Town the Remainder 
of the Week. 


Emily remained in a great Suſpence 
till Saturday Night: She then received a 
Meſſage from Mrs. Eaßß, to whom ſhe 
immediately went full of Joy, and was 
welcomed by her as the Companion of 
her Journey. I have juſt now, ſaid 


ſhe, been favoured with an Aniwer 


from Mrs. Preelove, who permits me 
to carry you with me. On Tueſday 
next we are to ſet out. Her Coach 
brings her Nephew to Town To-mor- 
row, and will take us down. And 
now, continued ſhe, it will not be amiſs 
to give you an Inſight into the Cha- 
rater of the Lady you are going to 
live with. 


Mrs. Freelove 1s near ſixty Years of 
Age: She was very handſome in her 
youthful days, and may now be called 


a fine old Gentlewoman. But her Per- 


ſon is the laſt Thing ſhe regards. Fa- 
C 6 mily 
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mily Pride is her grand Foible, which 
ſhe carries to a great Height, but ſhe is 
otherwiſe a good Sort of Woman. You 
muſt therefore, always pay her vaſt Re- 
ſpect; never preſume to contradict her; 
but be very ſubmiſſive to her Will; ſhe 
will then, I dare fay, handſomely pro- 
vide for you. Emily promiſed to follow 
her Directions, and ſaid, I hope, Ma- 
dam, you will be ſo obliging as to make 
me acquainted with every little Particu- 
_ in this Lady's Diſpoſition, that I 
may know how to gain her good Opi- 
nion.— We ſhall have Time enough, 
replied Mrs. Eafy, to enquire more mi- 
nutely into her Character upon the 
Road. You have nothing to do but to 
prepare the Hippocrenes for your Jour- 
- ney, and be ready yourſelf to go 
with me to London on Monday Morning, 
for the Coach will call for us at my 
Lodging in Town; to which your 
Things ſhall be carried from your 
Guardian's. | 


Emily, at es Return Home "ny the 
above Vikt, found Mr. Hippocrene in a 
violent Heat, being juſt arrived from 
his Shop, and thoroughly fatigued with _ 
fo long a Walk. The Information the | 

gave 


Fa NATURAL DavenTER, GI 


gave him, which ended with a Demand 
of Money, did not contribute to allay 
it; for he told her, with ſome Vehe- 
mence, that ſhe had received all the 
Money he could ſpare, to defray the 

Expences of her Mourning, that he was 
certain ſhe could not ſo ſoon want 
Cloaths, Sc. That he had not finger'd 
her Half-year's Intereſt, and therefore 
would not advance a Shilling, In vain 
did ſhe endeavour by all the Arts of 
Perſuaſion to mollify his Heart ; he was 
deaf to all ſhe could ſay on that Sub- 
ject, and carefully avoided her the Re- 
mainder of the Evening. Emily, in 

ſhort, could not get at him till the next 
Day at Dinner; (for his Sunday Morn- 
ings were always dedicated to Mrs. Hip- 
pocrene and his Tragedy in the Bower) 
ſhe then told him, that Mrs. Eaßß had 
hired a Coach to carry them to Town 

the next Morning, and defired to know 
when he would be at his Shop, that ſhe 

might ſend for her Things. He coolly 
replied, that he could not pretend to 
give an Account of his Time to her 
and Mrs. Eaſy, and that he ſhould 
give himſelf no Trouble about her 
Things. 


No 
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No indeed, I think not truly, faid 
Mrs. Hippocrene; when a young Perſon 
withdraws herſelf from her Guardian's 
Protection, he muſt act with the moſt 
erroneous Abſurdity, if he gives up any 
Thing in his Poſſeſſion. I am ſure 1 
would not part with the leaſt Trifle, nor 
do I believe Mr. Hippocrene will; nay, 
I queſtion whether he can give up any 
Thing with Safety. You muſt not 
think, Miſs Willis, that you have People 
of no Knowledge to deal with: Mr. 
Hippocrene 18 very capable of acting pro- 
-perly on every Occaſion ; and as for me, 
J have long been eſteemed particularly 


fortunate in being favoured with the ex- 


traordinary Gift of Penetration and 
Science, even to ſo infinite a Degree, as 
never to have been guilty of a weak 
Action; therefore, Ms, expect nothing 
from us, we know better than to 
Here the Bard interrupted his loquaci- 
ous Spoule, for fear ſhe might diſcover 
what both Intereſt and Inclination 
prompted him to conceal, and peeviſhly 
ſaid, Come, come; come we have had 
enough of one Subject, let us talk of 
ſomething elſe. Methinks, Hannah, 
this Tripe wants Seaſoning, or ſomething: 


] don't much like it.— This unlucky 
Reflection 
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Reflection on Mrs. Hippocrene's Negli- 
gence in Cookery, rouzed her fierceſt 
Paſſions: With a Face therefore crim- 
ſon'd with Anger, and Eyes flaſhing In- 
dignation, ſhe thus replied: W. ell, Sir, 
and if you don't like 1t, pray who 1s to 
bear the Blame but yourſelf, for pro- 
viding ſuch beggarly Nutriment for your 
Family ?—Why the Devil's in the Wo- 
man, I believe, faid he, I only obſerved 
it wanted Seaſoning. —Dor't tell me of 
_ Seaſoning, ſaid ſhe, do you think I don't 

know how to boil a little Tripe without 
your Direction? I wou'd have you to 
know, Sir, that I would not give Place 
to that notable Matron Andromache her- 
ſelf, if ſhe was now living, in Culinary 
Acquiſitions ; but you're a poor ineak- 
ing, miſerable wretch. What! 1s it not 
enough to be compelled to maſticate and 
concoct ſuch filthy Diet, but I muſt be 
told I have not Skill enough to dreſs 
it? Oh! I ſhall certainly faint Here, 
Clio, go and bring down the Bottle 
which ſtands by my Bed- ſide. 


The tattered Muſe immediately 
obeyed, and while ſhe was on her Er- 
rand, her Mamma broke out into the 

following Soliloquy: Why, why —_ 

| | = 
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Jo unfortunate as to exiſt at this Period 


of Time, a Periad when every Perſon, 
every Thing is vile, low, groſs, and inde- 
| licate! Or why, being thus ſhockingly 


miſplaced, am I endued with ſuch ſupe- 
rior, ſuch towering Senfations! Am I, 


who could ſubſiſt on the pureſt ZEther, 
or fip with Extacy the Liquor of the 


Gods, formed to imbibe the Entrails of 
a Cow? perhaps a diſtempered Cow ? 
Forbid it, all ye heavenly Powers! 
I can endure no more. Juſt as ſhe 
pronounced the laſt Word, Clio returned 
with a Quart Bottle of Brandy, which 
her Mamma applied haſtily to her 


Mouth. Whilſt the was comforting 
| herſelf with that Care-diſpelling Cor- 


dial, the Bard declared his Approba- 
tion of her Soliloquy, which, ſaid he, 


with ſome ſlight Alterations in the 
Diction, and a few grammatical 


Amendments, I can make ahigh-finiſh'd 
Thing. „„ 


Emily, finding no Opportunity to 


turn the Converſation on her own Af- 


fairs, left the Bard and his Wife to 


their Heroics, and ſlipt away to Mrs. 
Baſy, 


— 


When 
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When ſhe was gone, Hippocrene re- 
newed his Endeavours to prevail on his 
| Spouſe to let the Girl go off without a 
Fuſs; and after much Elocution, and 
many Arguments, at length ſucceed- 
ed; chiefly by aſſuring her, that 
they ſhould be Gainers by her De- 


parture. 


About an Hour before the Family 
went to rooſt, Emily returned, and told 
Mrs. Hippocrene that ſhe would take 
| Leave of her then, as the Coach might 

perhaps call very early in the Morning. 
Mrs. Hippocrene coldly rephed, I with 
you a pleaſant Journey; and after hav- 
ing pronounced very theatrically this la- 
conic Sentence, The good Gods grant 
us a good Night, ſtalk'd away with a 
majeſtick Air to her Dormitory. 


The Reader will, undoubtedly, won- 
der, that a Lady endowed with ſuch a 
Volubility of Tongue, ſhould be able 
to check it ſo much juſt at the Parting- 
Scene: I muſt therefore inform him, or 
her, that ſhe had actually compoſed a 
long, florid Speech for the Occaſion, 
and would have added to it the Graces 
of Pronunciation, had not her con- 

ſiderate 
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ſiderate Huſband intreated her in the 


melting Moments of Reconcilement, to 
ſuppreſs it, for fear any ill Conſe- 
quences ſhould ariſe from the Repeti- 
tion of it. 


When Mrs. Hippocrene was with- 


drawn, Emily addrefled herſelf to her 


Guardian thus: I hope, Sir, you will 


be at your Houſe To-morrow at Four 


o'Clock, becauſe I intend to call and 
pack up my Things. If you are not 


there, I ſhall leave a Direction that you 
may fend them to me. I beg the Fa- 
vour of you to write to me at Mrs. Free- 
love's, and to remit the Intereſt of my 
Money when it is due, by the Hands 
of Mrs. Eaß. Hippocrene, without 
making any Anſwer, inſtantly turn'd his 


Back on her, oraſp'd his Taper, and 
followed his Lady's Footſteps with filent 


- Dignity. 


Emily es early the next Morning 
with Hopes of ſeeing her Guardian and 
his Lady again, being diſſatisfied with 
the Taciturnity of the one, and the 
Coldneſs of the other, at their going to 
Reſt ; but was forced to get into the 


the 
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the Gentleman ſtrided away to London 
before ſhe opened her Eyes, and the 
Lady would not budge from her Pillow. 


As Mrs. Eaſy had paid off her Lodg- 
ing at Turubam-Green, ſhe was under a 
Neceſſity of removing ſeveral Boxes 
and Bundles, which, together with the 
Servant, ſufficiently fill'd the Coach, 
and prevented the Intruſion of other 
Paſſengers, to the great Satisfaction of 
Emily, who rejoiced exceedingly at the 
Thought of converſing with her Friend 
without Interruption. 


When the Coach was driven from 
the Door, Emily ſaid, I can't help being 
a little uneaſy, Madam, at Mr. Hippo- 
crene's Indifference about my Departure, 
and wiſh he aſſumed it for no other 
Reaſon but to prevent my Journey to 
Mrs. Freelove's, from which I expect to 
receive ſo much Pleaſure. —Don't be 
alarmed, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, I rather think 
he wanted to get rid of you, and am only 
afraid that he will ſtart Difficulties about 
the Payment of your Intereſt ; but we 
| ſhall, I hope, be able to ſurmount them. 
I cannot blame your Averſion to him, 
nor wonder at your. Deſire to leave the 
F amily 
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Family; for, ſetting aſide their At- 
tempts to prey upon you, their Man- 
ners muſt be quite unbearable. But, 
Pray, Miſs Willis, continued ſhe, is this 
Guardian of your's a Man of Reputa- 
tion? I ſuppoſe you have heard Mrs. 
Dawſon's Opinion of him.—No, indeed 
Madam, ſaid Emily, Mrs. Dawſon ne- 
ver mentioned him but as a Couſin of 
her Huſband; but I conclude ſhe ap- 
proved of his Character, by putting me 
under his Protection: Though neither 
he nor his Wife behaved to me during 
her Life-time, as they have behaved 
ſince.— Well, my Dear, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, 
you muſt wait with Patience till you are 
of Age, and then you can demand your 
Fortune, with the Intereſt too, if he re- 
fuſes to pay it before. 


Mrs. E2fy arrived at her Lodgings a- 
bout Noon, and ſent Emily, after Din- 
ner, with her Maid, to Mr. ++; nin 8 
for her Things. 


It may ſeem odd, a to ſome 
of my Readers, that Mrs. Eafy ſhould 
be fo a fond of, and uncom- 
monly kind to, a young Girl, whom 


ſhe had only met with by Chance, in a 
Travelling 
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Travelling Machine :—But they will 
ceaſe to wonder, when I tell them the 
Motives of her Conduct. | 


Mrs. Eaſy was, at firſt Sight, highly 
pleas'd with Emily, and after corverſ- 
ing with her a little, wiſhed to be berter 
acquainted with her, but had no Inten- 
tion to take her from her Guardian till 
ſhe had heard her ſtory, which excited 
her Pity, and made her recollect that Mr. 
Dawſon was a Clerk under her Huſband, 
and often mentioned by him with Ap- | 
plauſe, and that his ſuppoſed Niece 
bore the Character of a very agreeable, 
modeſt Girl. So much, by Way of 
Digreſſion, to clear Mrs. 25 r, the 
Imputation of thoughtleſs Good- nature. 


When Emily arrived at her Guardi- 
an's, and deſired to ſpeak with him, a 
dirty, ill-looking Female, frightfally 
featur'd, with a cadaverous Complexion, 
yelPd out, Maſter's not at home; went 
40˙5 Country- place an Hour agone.— 
Emily then aſked her, if ſhe might take 
away her Boxes. Yes, yes, replied 
the Maid, I have no Orders to hinder 
you, She then went up Stairs, wy” 
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all her Cloaths,, and returned with them 
to Mrs. Eaſy. 


Next Morning, about Seven o'Clock, 
they ſet out for Northamptorſoire, in Mrs. 
Freelove's Coach, and came to the End 
of an agreeable Journey, the Day fol- 


| lowing, juſt before Dinner-Time. — As 


toon as they enter'd the Court-yard, 
Emily was {truck with the Gothic Magni- 
ficence of a large Manſion-houſe, and 
began to doubt whether ſhe could give 
Satisfaction to the venerable Inhabitant 
of it: Mrs. Eaſy ſoon diſcovered her 
Uneaſineſs, and endeavoured to remove 
her Diffidence : I aſſure you, ſaid ſhe, 
that your modeſt Behaviour will very 
much recommend you to my F riend's 
Eſteem. 


Mrs. Freelove received Mrs. Eaſy in 
her beſt Parlour, with the higheſt. Po- 
liteneſs, (tho* every Word and Action 
plainly ſhewed how much ſhe thought 
herſelf ſuperior to her) and then ſaid, 
turning to Emily, Is this the Perſon you 
mention'd, Eaſy ? She looks very young 
—but I like her the better for that—— 
I chuſe to have young People about me. 


There's an Alacrity, a Readineſs in 
them, 
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them, if they are of an obliging Diſpo- 
ſition, which is vaſtly preferable to the 
lingering of Age. Oh, Zah, what 
would you and I give to be as young and 
as blooming as this Girl!—Why, I 
don't know, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, 
whether the youthful Part of Life is to 
be envied. I am apt to believe that a 
healthy Middle-age, when the Paſſions 
begin to ſubſide, 15 more ſubſtantially 
happy, than that Period in which the 
Warmth of our Inclinations often drives 
us to commit Exravagancies, that give 
great Uneaſineſs to ourſelves and to 
thoſe about us.—Aye, aye, ſaid Mrs. 
Freclove ſmiling, you moralize finely ; 
but your young Friend here, I fancy, 
will not be of your Opinion, tho? ſhe 
looks very mild and ſenſible. Do you 
think, Child, continued ſhe to Emily, 
you can like to live cloyſter'd up with 
an old Woman ? Though I ſhall not be 
ſevere, if you are prudent and pleaſe 
me. 


Emily bluſned and curtſied, and aſ- 
ſured her, that ſhe would endeavour to 
make herſelf as uſeful as ſhe could. 
Very well, ſaid Mrs. Freelove, J hope 


we ihall agree; tor I am already pre- 
poſſeſſed 
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poſſeſſed in your Favour : You have a 
very good, ingenuous Countenance : 
But you will not always be alone with 
me: I have a Niece, Lady Caroline, 
who ſometimes ſtays a Month or two 
with me, and I will recommend you ta 
her Notice, if you don't behave amiſs. 
Emily again aſſured her, that ſhe would 


ſtudy to deſerve her Favours, and the 


Converſation then turn'd on indifferent 


Subjects. 


As ſoon as Emily found herſelf in pri- 
vate with her Friend Mrs. Zajy, ſhe 
thanked her repeatedly, for introducing 
her to Farrly- Manor. I am quite charm'd 
with Mrs. Freelove, ſaid ſhe to her; ſhe 


is very affable and kind to me, and I 


am ſure I can be happy with her. But 
who is this Lady Caroline? Mrs. Free- 
love's eldeſt Siſter, replied Mrs. Zaſy, 
was married to an Earl, and died young; 
but left a Son and Daughter, of whom 
their Aunt 1s very fond. As they were 
always idolized by their Father, they 
have had a careleſs Education, and are 
apt to be too much enſlaved by their 
Paſſions. Lord B is rather an in- 
fipid, than a vicious Character. Lady 
Caroline is a fine Girl, but ſeems to be 

ſo 
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fo conſcious of her perſonal Charms, 
that there is no Occaſion to put her in 
mind of them. I wou'd adviſe you, 

therefore, my dear Emily, to pay your 
Court to her, as ſhe has a great Influ- 
ence over her Aunt. Mrs. Freelove has, 
alſo, a Nephew of her Huſband's, who 
viſits her ſometimes; a young Baronet. 
He is a very agreeable Gentleman, but 
not without the Foibles which generally 
ſtick cloſe to Youth, Rank and Fortune. 
Be upon your Guard, therefore ; and 
remember, that if you ſuffer either of 
theſe Gentlemen to take Liberties with 
you, for your Situation with Mrs. Free- 
love, and your engaging Appearance, 
may poſſibly induce them to treat you 
with Familiarity z remember, I ſay, that 
a Diſmiſſion from the Family, with the 
Loſs of Reputation, muſt inevitably 
follow. Women, now-a-days, ſeldom 
make their Fortunes by Men, eſpecially 
Men of Faſhion, who are generaliy edu- 
cated in too licentious a Manner to have 
any juſt Notions of Virtue. Nay, if 
they ſhould happen to eſteem it, and 
wiſh to reward it, the Family is ſo in- 
cenſed, very often, at the inſolent Crea- 
ture who wants to be che of them, that 
they do every Thing in their Power to 
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hinder the Alliance; and if they fail of 
Succeſs, never reſt till they have, by 
blackening her Character, made her ſo 
odious, in the Eyes of her Admirer, 
that he grows to hate her, and look upon 
her as the Author of his Ruin. Avoid 
therefore, my dear Girl, an Intimacy 
with Men in ſo high a Sphere; and 
rather chuſe a Companion among your 
Equals; in point of Rank and Circum- 
{tances, I mean; but let his Mind and 
Behaviour give Place to none. Then 
will his Company be ſought after, and 


eſteemed by every body. I have ſpent 


the greateſt Part of my Life among 
People of Diſtinction: I have ſtudied 
their Manners, and know they are the 
eaſieſt People to live with, if one has 


but the Art to manage them. No Body, 


I believe, my dear Emily, is happier 
than I am; yet I never placed my Feli- 
city in Perſon or Dreſs, but in conform- 
ing to the Taſte and Humour of Per- 
ſons I chanced to be with. This pliant 


Diſpoſition has always procured me a : 


welcome Reception every where, and 
the Characters, I have met with, have 


afforded me ſuch a Variety of Amuſe- 


ment, that Time has never been a Bur- 
den to me. 


With 
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With this ſort of Chat did Mrs. Eah 
and Emily fill up the Hours they enjoyed 
by themſelves. Emily made herſelf every 
Day more and more agreeable to Mrs. 
Freelove, who frequently told Mrs. Zaſy 
how much ſhe was obliged to her for re- 

commending ſo uſeful a Companion. 


Mrs. Freelove, having received from 
Mrs. Eaſy, a full Account of Emily's Af- 
fairs, adviſed her to write to her Guar- 
dian about the Payment of her Money. 
Emily wrote accordingly, but could ob- 
tain no Anſwer from the Bard: His Si- 
lence, however, did not give her much 
Uneaſineſs, as ſhe was thoroughly ſatiſ- 
fied with her Situation, which became 
{till more pleaſing, as Mrs. Freelove was 
luckily fond of Muſick, a Science in 
which ſhe herſelf excelled, and employ- 
ed her an Hour or two every Day at the 
Harpſichord. So that by ſometimes 
playing and ſinging, ſometimes by read- 
ing, drawing, airing in the Coach, and 


=>) 
doing fine Needle- work, the Hides were 


filled up agreeably, and varied Life ſtole 


unpercei ved away. 


Mrs. Eafy, after ſtaying a Week longer 
at Fairly Manor than ſhe intended, took 
D 2 Leave 
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Leave of it, in order to prepare for a 
journey into Northumberland, with a Fa- 
mily of her Acquaintance. When ſhe 
embraced Emily at parting, ſhe told her 
how to direct to her, and received a 
Letter from her for Mr. Hippocrene, which 
ſhe promiſed to deliver to him, as ſhe 
was obliged to be a Week in Town, 
before ſhe ſet out to the Norzh. 


Poor Emily, who now looked upon 
Mrs. Eaſy as the beſt Friend ſhe had in 
the World, could not ſee her depart 
without ſhedding Tears plentifully, and 
begging to hear from her by every Op- 
portunity. Mrs. Freelove very much 
commended her for ſhewing ſo much 
_ Efteem for the good Eaſy (t Tac was her 

Expreſſion) and, to alleviate her Anx- 
iety, introduced tor: as her Companion, 
to ſeveral genteel Families, whom ſhe 
viſited, in the Neighbourhood, 


END of the FIRST BOOK. 
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* I L ſpent two Months (during 

which the received many Letters 
from her Hi iend, but not a Line from her 
Guardian) in this agreeable Manner; 
high in her Lady's Eſteem, and much 
careſſed by the neighbouring Gentry of 
both Sexes. —The Current of her Hap- 
pineſs was then interrupted by a Series 
of croſs Incidents, with which the 
Reader ſhall, in due Time, be ac- 


quainted. | 
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One Morning as ſhe was amuſing 
herſelf with her Pen, ſhe was informed 
of the Arrival of Lord B , and 
Lady Caroline; ſhe was likewiſe told, 
that Mrs. Freelove expected her in the 
Parlour directly. She therefore left her 
*Scrutore, and haſtened to her Bene- 
factreſs, who preſented her to Lady 
Caroline, as a young Perſon fer whom ſhe 
had ſome Regard. Lady Caroline receiv- 


cd her with great Politeneſs, but viewed 


her at the ſame Time with a Kind of 
envious Diſlike. Lord B—— beheld 
her with more favourable Eyes; for, as 
he had formed no advantageous Idea 
of his Aunt's Companion, he was fſur- 


prized to ſee her enter the Room with 


ſo much eaſy Dignity, and behave with 
ſo much graceful Simplicity. He 
was, in ſhort, quite enchanted, and 
thought her the fineſt Creature he had 


ever Teen. | 


Lady Caroline was about eighteen, of 
the middle Size, and tolerably well 
ſhaped: Her Features were ſmall, and 
ſo regular, that ſhe would have been 
reckoned a Beauty, had not her Com- 
plexion been as pale as Aſhes. Lord 


B was neither handſome nor ugly, 
neither 


% 
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neither fooliſh nor wiſe, neither good- 
humour'd nor ill-humoured: -A very 
middling Character. With theſe two 
young Viſitors, Emily ſpent a great Part 
of her Time, and diligently ſtudied to 
gain their Eſteem, rather out of Regard 
to Mrs. Freelove, than from any Incli- 
nation to them: But ſhe ſoon found, 
though ſhe had but little Skill in the 
Language of the Eyes, that the Eſteem 
of both was not to be obtained. His 
Lordſhip ſeem'd to place his whole 
Happineſs in her Company, and en- 
deavoured to make himſelf agreeable 
to her with uncommon Aſſiduity. 
Lady Caroline was too much taken up 
with her ſweet Self, to obſerve what pal- 
ſed between her Brother and Emily.— 
As for Mrs. Freelove, ſhe loved the 
Company of young People, being na- 
turally of a cheartul Diſpoſition, and 
was pleaſed with the Good-humour of 
thoſe about her; not having the leaſt 
Apprehenſion that her Nephew would 
ſo far demean himſelf as to think of 
looking on a Girl, whom ſhe had, from 
a charitable Motive, made her Compa- 
nion. 
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Mrs. Freelove, tho' ſhe allowed Emily 
to be a handſome and an accomplihed 
Girl, would have ſhuddered at the 
Thought of calling her Niece: Nor 


| had his Lordſhip any Intention to con- 


ter that Title on her, having a Touch 
of his Aunt's Diſpoſition, which could 
not bear the Sound of Degradation. As 
he was juſt of Age, and had thereby a 
{mall independent Fortune, he only pro- 
poſed to make the beſt Uſe he could of 
thoſe cogent Arguments, Bribery and 
Adulation, in order to gain her for a 
Miſtreſs, 


Emily, who grew every Day more 
clear- ſighted, gave him no Opportunity 
to ſpeak to her alone, but conſtantly 
avoided him, unleſs he was with his 
Aunt or his Siſter. He waited ſome 
Time impatiently, but, finding ſhe 


would never let him have a private Au- 


dience, at length determined to try what 
Effect an Epiſtle would have on her. 
He therefore penned one without Delay, 
and conveyed it ſecretly into her Work- 
baſket : It was filled with a great many 
extravagant Profeſſions, ſuch as Vows of 
eternal Love, &c. but the Burden of it 
was, a gentcel Settlement. „ 
fo, Emily, 
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Emily, when ſhe found the Letter, 
open'd it eagerly, as ſhe didn't know 
from whom it came : But redden'd with 
Indignation to think that his Lordſhip 
had ſo mean an Opinion of her. She 
committed it immediately to the Flames, 

and reſolved to take no Notice of it to 
any body, but treated the Author of it 
with leſs Familiarity afterwards, and 
conſtantly ſhunn'd him, when ſhe cou'd, 
without being obſerved by Mrs. Free- 
love. This Alteration in her Behaviour, 
he, who watched her every Motion, ſoon 
perceived; but his Deiire to know her 
Sentiments was only thereby increaſed. 

He waited a great while for an Opportu- 
nity to ſpeak to her alone, and at laſt 
hit upon a Scheme which ſucceeded as 

he wiſh'd. 


One Morning before his Aunt was 
ſtirring, he ventured to knock ſoftly at 
Emily's Chamber-door, as he knew ſhe 
was an early Riſer. Emily being up and 
dreſſed, ran haſtily to turn the Key, 
thinking to receive a viſit from Lady 
Caroline, who ſometimes condeſcended 
to honour her Apartment ſo far. She 
was juſt going to expreſs her Surprize at 
ſeeing her Ladyſhip ſo early, when the 

D 3 Appear- 
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Appearance of my Lord ſtruck her 
dumb, and filled her with Confuſion. 
As ſhe was quite unprepared for ſuch a 
Viſitor, ſhe could not immediately tell 


how to receive him; but when ſhe recol- 


lected the Infolence of his Behaviour, 
and conſider'd the Impropriety of the 
Time and Place he had choſen to ſpeak 
to her, her Reſentment was rouzed, and 
ſhe was going to treat him very roughly, 
when he endeavoured to avert her An- 
ger, by deſiring her, in an humble Poſ- 
ture, to hear patiently what he had to 
fay for himſelf. The Humility, with 
which he introduced his Requeſt, pre- 


vented her from uttering what ſhe had 


intended; but her Countenance ſuffici- 
ently ſhew'd how much ſhe was diſpleaſ- 
ed with his Proceedings. She replied, 
with ſome Warmth, Your Lordſhip has 
no Buſineſs in my Apartment: I there- 
fore beg you would leave it directly. 


She then offered to ſhut the Door, but 


he ſtopt her Hand, and ſaid, Hear me 
one Moment—Pray hear me. I have 
long wiſhed to ſpeak to you in private; 
I have long waited for an Opportunity, 
but have never been able to find one; 
nay I have great Reaſon to believe, that 


you have yourſelf prevented me from— 
Atter 
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After the Letter you wrote to me, my 
Lord, interrupted Emily, with a diſ- 
dainful look, you ought not to expect 
any other Behaviour from me. While 

I am honoured with your Aunt's Pro- 
tection, thoꝰ I am inferior to your Lord- 
ſhip in Point of Rank and Fortune, 
I am intitled to a different Treatment, 
eſpecially from her own Family. Emily | 
ſpoke theſe Words with a ſharp Accent, 
and hindered him from making any 


Reply, by men ſhutting the Door. 


Lord B was forced to retreat 
without carrying his Point. He was 
thoroughly vext at his Repulſe, but more 
than ever delighted with the fair Re- 
peller. He had, like moſt young Noble- 
men, no contemptible Opinion of him- 
ſelf; and therefore thought that his in- 
tended Miſtreſs was poſſeſſed of uncom- 
mon Virtue, becauſe ſhe had reſiſted fo 
handſome a Fellow, with ſo handſome a 
Settlement. In ſhort, he ruminated on 
this Affair, with unuſual Seriouſnefs, 
and, at length, began to fancy that he 
ſhould run no very great Riſque, by 
taking Emily for a Wife, ſince the was 
not to be caught by any Lure but Ma- 


trimony. He was charm'd with her 
1 Perſon, 
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Perſon, and now, for the firſt Time, be- 
lieved that her Mind was equal to it. I 
muſt, ſaid he, inherit my Father's Eſtate 
at his Death, and I can make a toler- 
able Shift with my preſent Income till 
he dies. After this Soliloquy, he re- 
ſolved to make her a ſecond Offer; 
an Offer which he imagined would be 
too advantageous for any Woman to 
reject. 


Two Days avid. away before he 
could put his new Scheme in Execution, 
(ſo vigilant was Emily) nor would he 
then have ſucceeded, had he not had 
Recourſe to the following Stratagem. 

He ordered his Phaeton to be ready 
early in the Morning, and told Mrs. 
Freelove, when he took Leave of her, 
that he ſhould ſpend the Day abroad: 
He went however but a little Way from 
the Houſe, and then alighted, ordering 
his Servant to carry the Vehicle to the 
neareſt Inn till the Evening, and to wait 
for him then at one of the Park Gates. 
When he had given theſe Orders, he 
concealed himſelf behind a little Temple 
in the Garden, which he knew Emily 
often retired to, when ſhe could enjoy 
ber own Company, but» which ſhe had 
avoided 
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id ever ſince the Receipt of his 
familiar Epiſtle. He ſpent ſeveral 
Hours in fruitleſs Expectation, and was 
juſt going to quit a Poſt which began 
to grow very diſagreeable, when the 
Sight of Emily, pacing ſlowly along the 
verdant Walk which pointed to her fa- 
vourite Retreat, cheered his drooping 
Spirits: His Eyes ſparkled with Hope, 
his Heart bounded for Joy, and the 
weariſome Moments he had paſſed, were 
inſtantly forgotten. So exceſſive indeed 
was his Tranſport, that it would not 
ſuffer him to ſtay till ſhe was ſeated. 
He flew to her with the Swiftneſs of 
Lightning, and thus accoſted her : How 
fortunate am I, dear Miſs Wills, to 
have the Pleaſure of meeting with you 
alone! — Emily, who was both ſurprized 
and vext at the Appearance of his Lord- 
ſhip, deem'd it moſt prudent to ſhew her 
thorough Averſion to him, by dechning 
to parley, and accordingly turned from 
him with a Deſign to make the beſt of 
her Way to her A/y/um, that is, Mrs. 
Freelove's Apartment, in which ſhe 
never was under any Apprehenſions 
from his Impertinence. But this De- 
ſign of her's was no ſooner plann'd than 
iruſtrated ; for his Lordſhip, being arch 


enough 
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enough to comprehend the Meaning of 
her Looks, ſeized her Hand, and pour- 
ed out his Supplications in the following 
Manner:— For Heaven's Sake, Miſs 
Willis, hear me attentively. I am not 
now going to inſult you with Propoſals, 
which, I find, with real Satisfaction, 
are difagreeable to you. Yes, my charm- 
ing Emily, I am convinced. of my Error, 
and will ſubmit to any Thing, to obtain 
our Pardon. But then you muſt liſten 
to other Propoſals which I have impati- 
ny waited, ever ſince our laſt Meet- 
, to communicate to you. He then 

told her of his Intention to marry her, 


and eagerly ſolicited her Conſent to their 


Union. 8 


II — was farpoinod at meeting his 
Lordſhip in the Garden, at a Time when 
ſhe thought he was at a great Diſtance 
from it, how much more was ſhe aſto- 


niſhed at his new Offer, which he deli- 


vered yy ſeriouſly and with great Ear- 
neſtneſs ? The Offer, indeed, was of fo 
extraordinary a Nature, that ſhe wiſely 
doubted the Sincerity of it, and, endea- 
vouring to diſengage her Hand, thus 
replied : Pray, my Lord, let me be per- 
mitted to leave 706— 1 am not uſed 

tO 
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to be thus jeſted with. She ſpoke theſe 
Words with ſo grave an Air, that he 
concluded ſhe wanted Faith, and there- 
tore held her faſt, and aſſured her, in 
the moſt ſolemn Manner, that he was in 
Earneſt.— Baniſh all Diſtruſt, ſaid he; 
I intend not to deceive you. We will 
ſpeedily be married: You ſhall pitch 
upon the Man you can moſt confide in, 
to perform the Ceremony, and you ſhall 
invite as many of your Friends as you 
chuſe to be Witneſſes to the Performance 
of it. All I deſire, is, that this Scheme 
may not be divulged, till it 1s executed. 
| — The plauſible Manner in which his 
Lordſhip utter'd this Speech, entirely 
removed Emily's Suſpicions about the 
Diſhonourableneſs of his Intentions ; but 
ſhe was Proof againſt his Addreſſes of 
every Kind, and, without much Heſita- 
tion, made the following Reply: I am 
very much obliged to you, my Lord, for 
the favourable Opinion you entertain of 
me, but can, by no Means, think of 
complying with your Requeſt. Our 
Situations in Life are widely different, 
and diſproportionate Matches are ſeldom 
happy. Beſides, my Lord, if I ſhould 
conſent to an Union with you, I ſhould 
be guilty of Ingratitude to one of the 
molt ' 
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moſt amiable Women in the World; 
that is, your Aunt, to whole kind Pro- 
tection and Benevolence all my preſent 


Felicity is owing, and to whom, there- 


fore, I would not render myſelf odious 
on any Account. Let me then, my 
Lord, retire, and let me intreat you to 


| think no more of one who is ſo very 


much beneath your Notice. For your 
own, as well as for your good Aunt's 
Sake, let my Words make an Impreſ- 
fion on you. At the Concluſion of this 


| Speech, Emily ruſh'd abruptly from 


him, and ran towards the Houſe. He 
ran too in order to overtake her, ſup- 
poſing: that ſhe declined his Propotal 
through Modeſty, and not want of In- 
clination: But the ſudden Appearance 
of Lady Caroline, who tript out of ano- 
ther Walk and followed Emily's Steps, 


_ obliged him to put a Stop to his Pur- 


ſuit, and to return unſucceſsful to the 
Park; where he, not a little fretted at 
his Diſappointment, vented his Cha- 
grin, by curſing the haughty Girl, and 
vowing not to be ſo baftled another 


Time. 


Emily, tho? ſhe had the good Luck to 
eſcape from the impertinent Sollicita- 
tions 
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tions of his Lordſhip, was, however, 
not leſs chagrin'd than himſelf, as ſhe 
was fearful that Mrs. Freelove wou'd 
find out his particular Attachment to 
her, and diſcard her from the Family, 
to prevent Miſchief. 


Lord B — re-attempted ſeveral 
Times to renew the Subject of Love, 
but Emily continually ſhunn'd a cloſe 
Conference, and behaved to him with 
ſo much diſtant Civility, that his Pride 
was at length piqued at her Indiffe- 
rence, and he took Leave of Fair.y- 
Manor, tho“ not without the greateſt 


Reluctance. 


Emily ſincerely rejoiced at his Depar- 

ture, and began to reſume her former 
Vivacity. Soon after the above-men- 
tion'd Tranſactions, Sir George Free/ove 
arrived from London, with a Deſign to 
ſpend a few Weeks with his Aunt be- 
fore he went to Bath. As this Gentle- 
man will have a conſiderable Share in the 
ſubſequent Part of this Hiſtory, the 
Reader may not, perhaps, be diſpleaſed 
with a Deſcription of his perſonal and 
mental Accompliſhments. 


Sir 
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Sir George Freclove was about Three- 
— 9 twenty, and exceeding handſome ; 
well-featur'd, well-complexion'd, and 
well-made ; ſtrong. without Awkward- 
neſs, and delicate without Effeminacy ; 
neither a Fribble nor a Bruiſer. His 
Limbs were elegantly proportioned, and 
the Fine Gentleman was conſpicuous in 
all his Motions. As he had not injured 
his Conſtitution by heedleſsly purſuing 
the Vices in Vogue, the Glow of Health, 
that beſt Vermillion, overſpreaded his 
Face, which received new Luſtre from 
a Pair of well- ſet Eyes. Such was his 
outward Form, nor was his Mind leſs 
amiable. He had a remarkable ſhare 
of good Senſe, which was greatly im- 
proved by Reading and Converſation. 
He was benevolent and generous, af- 
fable and diſcreet : And, in the Manage- 
ment of an Eſtate of about 2000. per 
Annum, judiciouſly avoided the two 
Rocks of Parſimony and Profuſion. 
With all theſe good Qualities he had 
but one Failing—an invincible Averſion 
to Matrimony. 


Sir George arrived about Eight in the 
Evening, and found Mrs. Freelove in a 
little Room in the Garden, called the 

| Grotto, 
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Grotto, (becauſe it was incruſted with 
Shell-work) liſtening to Emily, who was 
playing one of Handel's Concertos on a 
fine Silver-ton'd Harpſichord. Sir 
George complimented his Aunt on her 
muſical Taſte; ſaid he was extravagantly 
fond of Handel's Compoſitions, and 
begged that the harmonious Entertain- 


ment might not be interrupted. He 


was attending, with Looks of Rapture, 
to Emily's Face and Finger, when Lady 
Caroline flounc'd into the Grotto, and 
cried, Dear Sir George, you are the wel- 
comeſt Creature alive. How long have 
you been here? Lard, you can't think 
how miſerable I wanted Company. —I 
can hardly think ſo, Lady Caroline, ſaid 
Sir George, when you have 1t 1n your 
Power to be thus entertained. —Aye, 
what you are fond of Muſic, I think, 
replied ſhe careleſsly, and looking as if 
ſhe wiſh'd that Emily would leave the 
Inſtrument; who, fancying that Conver- 
ſation. might now be more agreeable, 
roſe from her Seat as ſoon as ſhe had 
finiſhed the Piece: But Sir George gently 
replaced her in it, and thus addreſſed . 
his Aunt. —I hope, Madam, you will 
permit this Lady to ſatisfy me whether 
the Melody and Execution of her Voice 

| ary 
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are equal to the well-temper'd Agility 
of her Fingers. — Lou will very toon, 
replied Mrs Freelode, have an Oppor- 
tunity to form a Judgment of both to- 
gether; for Emily is a very good Girl, 
and has none of thoſe ridiculous Aﬀec- 
tations ſo common among thoſe who 
want a great deal of preſſing: She ne- 
ver anſwers you with an Oh, Dear, I 
am exceſſively hoarſe To-day, and quite 
low-ſpirited ; nor makes other Excuſes, 
equally frivolous, continually made uſe 
of by fine Singers, and the numerous 
Tribe of wou'd-be fine ones, who only 
copy their Defects. — Emily thank'd Mrs. 
Freelove for her Compliment, and im- 
mediately pitched upon her favourite 
Air, Let me wander not unſeen. Though 
ſhe lung with Diffidence, the Sweetneſs 
and Clearneſs of her Voice, and her 
elegant Manner, quite inchanted Sir 
George, who took great Notice of her 
Performance, and laviſned ſo many En- 
comiums on her, that her Cheeks 

glowed. Lady Caroline redden'd with 
Envy, and endeavoured to change the 
Converſation. Lard, ſaid ſhe, to Mrs. 
Freelove, this little Cabin is ſo hot, 
Madam, I wonder you are not ſuffo- 


cated. Come, Sir George, what ſay you 
ca 
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to a Turn in the Park? My Aunt's 
Chineſe Temple is juſt finiſhed : I'Il take 
you to it, for I believe ſhe is not diſpoſed 
to make ule of her Feet. As Mrs. Free- 
love made no Objection to her Niece's 
Propoſal, Sir George was forced to com- 
ply with it. But, before he offered his 
Service to Lady Caroline, ſaid to Emily, 
Shan't we have the Pleaſure of your Com- 
pany, Madam ?—O no, ſaid Lady Ca- 
roline, haſtily, Emily never leaves my 
Aunt.— Yes, yes, replied Mrs. Freelove, 
Emily ſhall walk with you if ſhe pleaſes ; 
ſhe has been all Day at her Work and 
her Muſic, and too much Sedentarineſs 
is not good for young Folks. Go, 
Child, go and divert yourſelf with them, 
ſaid ſhe to Emily; a little Exerciſe, and 
Change of Scenes, will make you come 
again with more Spirit to your Harpſi- 
| chord and your Needle. Emily curtſied 
Conſent, and waited on Sir George and 
Lady Caroline to take a View of the new- 
erected Summer-houſe, to the no ſmall 
Satisfaction of the former, and no ſmall 
Uneaſineſs of the latter, who talked, 
however, all the Way as faſt as ſhe poſ- 
ſibly could, on a hundred and fifty inſig- 
nificant Subjects, in order to hinder her 
from 


au; - n — 
. r : n 
— , * 1 P — _ 4 2 
— nnn er 2 ern 0 * 
32 9 * by 3 2 
— _ be i. — 7 * 
7 N 1 — we, > + they — 


94 | EmiLY WIIIIS: Or, the Hiftury 


from ſpeaking, rather than to entertain 
her Couſin. 


Emily, having been accuſtomed to her 
Ladyſhip's inſolent Manner of behaving 
to Interiors, ſhewed not the leaſt Ap- 


pearance of Diſlike, but behaved with 
the greateſt Reſpect to them both. Sir 


George was quite charmed with her, and 
faid and did every Thing to engage her 
Attention in his Favour. He was, in- 
deed, at firſt ignorant of Emily s Situa- 
tion in the Family, and thought ſhe had 
been the Daughter of ſome Friend of his 
Aunt's, who was only on a Viſit: But 
Lady Caroline ſoon undeceived him; 

being thoroughly piqued at her Aunt : 


ſending Emily with them, and ſtill more 


at the Civilities he ſhewed her, which 
ſhe imputed to his not knowing that ſhe 
was his Aunt's Companion, and not 
to any particular Merit in her, whom 
fhe looked upon as one as much inferior 
to her in Perſon and Accompliſhments, 
as ſhe was in Birth and Fortune. 


Emily ſoon diſcovered that her Com- 
pany was by no Means agreeable to La- 
dy Caroline, and therefore very prudent- 


ly framed an Excuſe to Mrs. Freelove, 
Which 
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which gave her Ladyſhip an Opportu- 
nity to inform Sir George, more particu- 
larly, what a low, obſcure Creature her 
Aunt had picked up to make a Gentle- 
woman of, Sir George took the Hint, 
and determined, for Emily's Sake, to be 
upon his Guard. Luckily for him, 
when they returned to the Houſe, Lady 
Caroline found a Letter from the Earl 
her Father, which requeſted her to ſet 
out for Londen as ſoon as poſſible, as he 
had ſomething of great Importance to 
communicate to her. Sir George inward- 
ly rejoiced at this Summons, which her 
Ladyſhip received with the utmoſt In- 
difference. Mrs. Freelove, who really 
loved her Niece, though ſhe was not 
blind to her Failings, was loth to part 
with her, and made her promiſe to re- 
turn as foon as the Earl would give her 
Leave. 


When Sir George and Emily were left 
alone with Mrs. Freelove, they began to 
delight in each other's Company, and 
had frequent Opportunities of being to- 
gether; for, tho' Emily was very much 
taken up with her Benefactreſß, ſhe had 
a great many Hours at her own Dil- 
poſal, which Love taught her how to 

make 
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make the moſt of. For Sir George, by 
his unwearied Aſſiduity, had made ſuch 
an Impreſſion on her innocent Heart, 
that ſhe forwarded his Deſigns againſt 
it, without knowing ſhe did ſo. have 
already ſaid, that his Manners were very 
engaging ; he render'd them ſtill more 
ſo, by all the Arts in his Power: And 
made it his whole Study to pleaſe a Girl 
whoſe perſonal Charms had fired him 
with a Paſſion which he determined to 
gratify at all Events, and which was 
conſiderably heighten'd when he re- 
flected on her Modeſty, good Senſe, and 
many amiable Accompliſhments. For 
our young Knight was not one of thoſe 
ſuperficial Gallants who are captivated, 
merely, by a regular Set of Features, and 
a fine Complexion, which ſoon grow fami- 
liar to the Lover, and, when once” fami- 
liar, ſoon fade, and loſe the Power of 
Attraction. No, he loved Emily with 
redoubled Ardour, becauſe he thought 
ſhe tower'd above her Sex, by inward 
Greatneſs, and unaffefied Wiſdom. In 
ſhort, he looked upon her as one formed 
to make him compleatly bleſt, and ima- 
gined that he ſhow'd eaſily gain her 


Affections, if he could, by any Means, 
make 
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make himſelf inſtrumental to her Hap- 
Pe. 


A neighbouring Lady' s Mother, who 
came to paſs a few Weeks with her, and 
who was very intimately acquainted with 
Mrs. Freelove, greatly contributed to fa- 
cilitate Sir George's Intentions : For, as 
ſhe and Mrs. Freelove ſpent ſeveral 
Hours every Day together, Sir George 
and Emily were frequently left to a Te ete- 


_ a-Tete, by themſelves. 


Sir-George was a Man too well verſed 
in the Art of Intriguing, not to improve 
all thoſe lucky Moments to the beſt Ad- 
vantage. He ſtudied her Taſte in every 
Thing, and contrived to gratify it. He 
{trove to procure the greateſt Variety of 
Entertainment for her with the moſt in- 
defatigable Diligence; but took Care 
not to let the Lever appear. He ſcarcely 
beitowed a Compliment on her; nay, he 
would often differ from her in Opini- 
on, but always managed the Debates 
he had with her ſo cunningly, that ſhe 
herſelf at laſt ſeemed to have the beſt of 
the Argument. By this wily Behaviour, 
Sir George flattered her Vanity (for where 
is the Woman whoſe Vanity would not 
1 5 have 
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have been flattered in ſuch a Situation?) 
and raiſed a ſtrange Tumult in her ten- 


der Boſom. As ſhe was thus followed, 


thus flattered, thus pleaſed, by a 
Man every Way agreeable, ſhe very 
ſoon felt Emotions in his Favour, and 


| ſoon began to prefer him to all his Sex. 


Theſe Emotions ſhe could not conceal 
from a Lover of his Penetration: He 
ſaw them with Tranſport, and from the 
Moment he ſaw them, determined to 


put his Deſign in Execution. 


As ſhe was ſitting one Day in a mu- 
fing Poſture, upon a Bench in the Gar- 
den, with a Paradiſe Loſt in her Hand, 
(with which ſhe had been entertaining 
her Benefactreſs, who left her there on 
hearing of Mrs. Parker's Arrival) Sir 
George accoſted her, and, taking the 


Book from her, aſked what Part of that 


delightful Poem had thrown her into 
ſuch a Reverie? I have juſt been read- 
ing, ſhe replied, Eve's Speech upon her 
waking from a frightful Dream, which 
1 think is as finely fancied as any other 


in the whole Poem.—I am entirely of 


your Opinion, Miſs Willis, ſaid the Ba- 
ronet; how great muſt be the Happineſs 


of that Man, who is poſſeſſed of ſo 
charm- 
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charming a Companion Why I doubt 
not, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, but there are a 
great many happy Couples in the 
World. - As to Couples, replied he, 1 
can't tell, for by that word we generally 
mean wedded Pairs, and among them, 
I am afraid, Happineſs is rarely found. 
—How ſo, Sir George? ſaid Emily, — 
Becauſe, Madam, ſaid he, when People 
are tied to each other for Life, there is 
commonly ſome End to be anſwered, 
quite different from that which ought to 
be the true one for their coming toge- 
ther. Are not Fortunes and Titles the 
principal Motives to Marriage? And 1s 
not poor Love kick'd out of Doors, or 
what is worſe, never thought of by the 
mercenary Parties, who, if they can but 
make a blazing Figure abroad, care not 
in the leaſt whether they are happy or 
wretched, whether they live like An- 
gels or Devils at Home — But certainly, 
ſaid Emily, there are numbers happy 
who marry only for Love—No really, 
replied Sir George, not many, I believe; 
and thoſe who happen to be ſo ſingular, 
are commonly left to ſtarve, by their 
kind Relations, or elſe grow the Jeſt of 
their Acquaintance; and then, you 
know, they are likely to be ſoon diſa- 
E 2 greeable 
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greeable to each other.—1 find then, 


laid Emily, you have no Opinion of 


Love-Matches. I have no Opinton 
of any Matches at all, replied he, but 
I have the higheſt Idea of Love, Ma- 
dam, that can poſſibly be conceived. 
Love refines the Senſes, harmonizes the 
Paſſions, and makes Life bearable, 
which, otherwiſe, would be very bur- 
denſome. *Tis indeed 


The Cordial Drop Heav'n in our Cup 


has thrown, 


To make the nauſeous Draught of Life 
go down. 


But then I ſoppoſe, ſaid Emily, you 


would confine this Cordial to your own 


Sex, for a Woman you know 1s reck- 
oned very immodeſt, if not guilty of a 


heinous Offence, if the avows a Paſſion 
for a Man who has no Intention to mar- 


ry her.—There I differ from you, re- 


lied Sir George; I would not give a 
Pinch of Snuff for the fineſt Woman in 


the Univerſe, if ſhe had not' a violent 


Propenſity to this amiable, this laud- 
able Paſſion: Was Eve, Madam, im- 
modeſt, or guilty of a heinous Offence, 


becauſe ſhe doated on Adam, tho' not 
married 
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married to him ?—There was no Mar- 


riage Ceremony to be performed, ſaid 


Emily, when that happy Pair flouriſhed ; 


neither was there any Occaſion for en 


a Ceremony, becauſe they were the f/* 

Pair. Well, and don't you think, re- 
plied Sir George, that a Man and a Wo- 
man may live happily together rw 
without ſuch a Ceremony, which Priefts 


invented, in order to make themſelves 


of Conſequence, and to uſurp an Au- 
thority over us, to which they have no 
legal Right? For be aſſured, Ms 
Willis, that there 15 no Pleaſure i in this 
World without Liberty. You are hav- 
py in this Garden, you enjoy all its 
Beauties, and could ſtay in it content- 
edly for ſeveral Hours, becauſe you 
know you can quit 1t whenever you have 
a Mind; but if you knew that all the 


Doors were locked, and that you had 


no Proſpe& of a ſpeedy Releaſe, you 
would ſoon loſe all your Reliſh for it, 
impatiently long to have it in your 
Power either to go or ſtay, and be very 


uneaſy till you found you were uncon- 


fined. And if I could ever bring my- 
felf to bear the Marriage Yoke, Lihould 
not think myſelf ſo muck indebied to a 


3 Lady 


f 
E 
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Lady for a Tenderneſs which is inforced 
by Duty. 


I don't imagine, ſaid Emily, that any 
Man can be pleaſed with a Woman, un- 
leſs he 1s ſatisfied that ſhe choſe him 
merely from Inclination, without having 
any mercenary Views; too many of my 
Sex, are, I am afraid, ſway'd in the 
Choice of a Huſband by Splendor, and 
a Deſire of Independency; yet, I am 
willing to hope, there are fome generous 
Women who give their Hands and 
Hearts together. — There may be a few 
{ſuch generous Women, replied Sir 
George, but how long do the fondeſt 
Couples doat? Two or three Months, 
perhaps No more. After thoſe are 
palt they generally hate each other with 
as much Heartineſs as they loved be- 
fore. Take my Word for it, Miſs 
Wiilis, Love, and Love alone, can make 
us truly happy. Love, voluntary Love, 
which has nothing to do with Duty and 
Obedience. I am going to talk very 
freely to you, Miſs J/i1/;s, but don't be 
angry. I, at this Moment, (ſaid he, 
looking at her in a yery particular 
Manner) love with the trueſt, tendereſt 


Paſſion, the moſt amiable Woman in 
the 
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the World, and I muſt be ever miſer- 
able if ſhe does not diſcover and return 
my Love: I would however give her 

up this Moment, if I thought ſhe would 
not yield on ſofter Terms than thoſe for 
which you have been ſo ſtrong an Ad- 
vocate. 


Emily colour'd exceſſively at the Con- 
cluſion of this Speech, which Sir George 
uttered in ſo peculiar a Manner, that 
ſhe could not poſſibly be ignorant for 
whom 1t was intended. She began to 
be alarmed, and afraid to truſt herſelf 
with ſo ſubtle an Arguer, on ſo delicate 
a Subject.—-I find, Sir George, ſaid ſhe, 
after a ſhort, but confuſed Pauſe, you 
and I are not likely to be of the ſame 
Opinion; therefore, if you pleaſe, we 
will part while we are Friends.—I hope, 
replied he, that Miſs Millis will always 
be a Friend to the Man who is tho- 
roughly ſenſible of, and pays the higheſt 
Regard to, her uncommon Merit; and 
that ſhe will, one Day, pity, at leaſt, a 
Paſſion ſhe ſeems at preſent not inclined 
to encourage. Emily ſcarce heard the 
laſt Words "of this Sentence, ſo great! 
were her Spirits agitated, by the Parti- 
cularity of Sir George's Behaviour; for 

E 4. he 
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he had ſeized her Hand, and preſs'd it 
between his own. He looked at her at 
the ſame Time with ſuch Tenderneſs, 

that ſhe was afraid of ſtaying with him 
any longer. She therefore haſtily with- 
drew her Hand, told him it was Time 
for her to return to Mrs. Freelove, and 
ſhot away from him with the Swittneſs. 
of a frighted Fawn. Sir George made 
no Attempt to ſtop her Flight. He 
was too well verſed in the Arts of Gal- 
lantry, not to perceive that Emily liked 
him as well as he liked her, and was 
charmed with the Confuſion he had 
cauſed in her. But as he believed her 
to be perfectly modeſt, he did not care 
to puſh Matters too far at firſt. As ! 


have given her, ſaid he, a few Hints 


about n my Sentiments, that ſhe may not 
expect I ſhou'd ever think of marrying 
her, I have nothing to do now, but to 
improve the Inclination, ſhe, I am cer- 
tain, has conceived for me, *till Love be- 
comes too powerful for Reflection; hen 
I ſhall be ſure of her. 


While he was thus pluming himſelf 
on the Succeſs of his firſt Attack, poor 
Emily haſtened to the Houſe in a far 
different State of Mind. She had for 

ſome 
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ſome Time loved Sir George, though ſhe 
did not know it; but this laſt Conver- 
ſation open'd her Eyes, and convinced 
her of two very important Truths, viz. 
that he was the moſt agreeable Man ſhe 
had ever beheld, and that he was endea- 
vouring to gain her for a Miſtreſs. She 
ſighed, when ſhe reflected on what he 
had been ſaying to her, but could not 
compoſe herſelf enough to reaſon about 
it. When ſhe went to Mrs. Freelove's 
Apartment, ſhe found her alone, for 
Mrs. Parker was juſt gone before ſhe 
enter'd. She ſat down to the Harpſi- 
chord, in order to try if Muſic could 
relieve her from the Pain of thinking; 
but as ſoon as ſhe had ſtruck the Keys, 
Sir George entered the Room, planted 
himſelf over-againſt her, and fixed his 
Eyes ſo meaningly upon her, that ſhe 
was utterly diſconcerted, turned pale, 
roſe trom her Seat, and made an Effort 
to leave the Room. Mrs. Freelove and 
Sir George were both alarmed at the ſud- 
den Change in her, including ſhe was 
very much indiſpoſed. The former ſaid, 
Emily, Child, what's the Matter? The 
latter flew after her, and, taking hold 
of her Hand, cried, Where are you go- 
ing, Miſs Wilis? You ſeem to be ex- 

ä 3 tremely 
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tremely ill. For God's Sake, ſit down, 
and let me fetch ſome reviving Cordial. 
you frighten me to Death—I cannot 
bear to ſee you in this Condition. This 
Speech he uttered in ſo low a Voice, that 


his Aunt could not hear it, but Emily 


loſt not a Word of it; but it only in- 
creas'd her Diſorder. She endeavour'd, 
however, to ſhake it off; and ſaid to 
Mrs. Freelove, I am not very well, Ma- 
dam, and beg the Favour of you to ex- 
cuſe my coming down, *till Supper.— 
No, no, replied the good Lady, If you 
are not well, my Dear, you ſhall have 
ſomething ſent up to you, and Hawley, 
(ſo her Woman was called) ſhall ſtay 
with you. Emily, glad to have an Op- 
portunity to retire, thank'd her Bene- 
factreſs for this Indulgence, and wiſh- 
ing both her and Sir George aGood-night, 
immediately quitted the Room. — She 
wou'd indeed have excuſed Mrs. Hau- 
ley's Attendance, but that Gentlewo- 
man paid too much Regard to her 
Lady's Orders, to neglect her Favourite. 
After a great deal of inſignificant Tittle- 
rattle, ſhe quitted the Room, as Emily 
pretended to be fleepy; tho' in Truth, 
ſhe only wanted to get rid of a trifling 
Babbler. 

When 
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When Emily found herſelf alone, ſhe 
began to reflect, ſeriouſly, on Sir George O 


Behaviour, and has own too. She was 


very much ſhock'd to think what a Part 
ſhe had acted. I am afraid, ſaid ſhe, 

that I have given Sir George too much 
Reaſon to believe I was affected with 
what he ſaid to me. O, how happy 
was I before I ſaw this Man! Yet, why. 
hou'd the Preſence of a Man, wha can 
never be any Thing to me, give me 
Concern? For whether he likes me or 
not, I ought not to diſturb myſelf about 
him, ſince the Diſcovery he made of his 
Sentiments To-day, convinces me he 
has no honourable Regard for me; and 


beſides, if he had, he is ſo much ſupe- 


rior to me in Rank and Fortune, that 


I dare not think of an Union with him. 


—Yet there have been Women raiſed 
to Titles and to Riches by generous 
Lovers, {till more above them, than he 


is above me—Yet why do I indulge 


ſuch flattering Thoughts?—Were Sir 
George willing to make me his Wife, 


could I conſent to injure him in the Opi- 


nion of the World, and repay in ſuch a 
Manner the od Kindneſs of Mrs. 


| Freelove? No, I will think no more of 


him I'll try to forget him I 
E 6 ſoon. 
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ſoon refuſed the Earl, and why ſhould 
I not beas ready to renounce Sir George? 
There is no Rank in Life, to which, 
Heaven's my Witneſs, I would not raiſe 
Sir George, were I in his Situation, and 
he in mine—But his Pride will not 
ſuffer him to think in ſo diſintereſted a a 
Manner. Is ſuch a Man then worthy of 
a Woman's Love? No certainly. 
Yet, what a Pity it is that a Man, who 
has ſo many engaging Accompliſh- 
ments, ſhould be a Stranger to one, 
which added to the Reſt, would make 
him compleatly amiable, that is, a vir- 
tuous Diſpoſition As he wants his Di/- 
poſition, he ſhould appear deſpicable in 
my Eyes. How ridiculous was my Be- 
haviour to him? How I long to ſee him 
again, that I may rectify my Error, and 
let him know that I can hate Vice in the 
Form of an Angel, - 


In this Way did Emily reaſon with 
herſelf, unable to taſte the Sweets of 
Sleep. All Night ſhe toſſed about, and 
roſe from her Bed in the Morning un- 
refreſned. Nor was Sir George's Mind 
more at Eaſe. He loved her too well 
not to be concerned at her Indiſpoſition, 
though he loved not well enough to 

| think 
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think on Marriage without Averſion. 
Had it not been for this rooted Aver- 
ſion, he might have made the moſt de- 
ſerving Woman in the World happy, 
ſuperlatively happy ; tor he was account- 
able to Nobody for his Actions, his 
Eſtate was unencumbered, and he had 
no Relation to diſapprove of his Choice, 
but Mrs. Freelove, from whom he had 
no great Expectations, as ſhe was ſo 
firmly attached to her own Family: But 
he had made a Reſolution never to 
marry; a Reſolution which he did not 
ſeem capable of changing: Eſpecially 
when he believed that Emily's Diſorder 
was entirely on his Account, becauſe he 
conceived Hopes of being able to cure 
her 1 in his own n Way. 


When Mrs. Hawl:y, in the W 
firſt came to enquire after Emily's Health, 
ſhe told her ſhe was perfectly recovered, 
and waited directly on Mrs. Freelbve, 
with the ſame Speech. Mrs. Freelove 
expreſſed a great deal of Satisfaction at 
finding her ſo much better than ſhe ex- 
pected, but deſired ſhe would take the 
utmoſt Care of herſelf, and adviſed her 
not to eat much Fruit, to which the 
good Lady attributed her Diſorder, little 
dreaming 
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dreaming of the real Cauſe of it. Emily 
thanked her for intereſting herſelf 4 
much in her Behalf, and went down 
to Breakfaſt with her. Sir George was 
in the Parlour ready to receive his Aunt 
and his Miſtreſs; and after bidding the 
former good Morrow, inquired tenderly 
how the latter found herſelf, and whe- 
ther ſhe had reſted well? Emily, though 
ſhe was not thoroughly compoſed at the 
Sight of Sir George, kept her Reſolution, 
and only told him cooly, that ſhe had 
ſlept the whole Night, and was per- 
fectly recovered, He was not a little 
diſconcerted at her indifference, and 
could not help ſhewing that he was ſo: 
For though he had all the Reaſon in the 

World to believe that her Indifference 
was aſſumed, he felt an Uneaſineſs he 
could not conceal. His Aunt, as well 
as Emily, perceived it, and aſked him 
why he was ſo uncommonly thoughtful? 
He told her he felt a violent Pain in his 
Head, which had hindered him from 
cloſing his Eyes all Night. When he 

had made this evaſive Anſwer to his 
Aunt's home Queſtion, he watched 
Emily's Looks, in order to find out how 
ſhe received the News of his Indiſpoſi- 


tion: But ſhe kept her Muſcles ionicely 
| dlici- 
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diſciplined, that he could not trace the 
leaſt Alteration in them, either for or 
againſt him. To heighten his Suſpence, 
ſhe retired to her own Apartment, as 
ſoon as Mrs. Freelove went to pay a Viſit 
to Mrs. Parker (inſtead of ſtaying with 
him as ſhe uſed to do, in the Parlour on 
ſuch an Occaſion) and they met not 
again till Dinner. 


Sir George had, 8 the firſt Sight 
of Emily, been very ſtudious to pleaſe 
her, but now he was particularly aſſi- 
duous, and endeavoured to give her 
freſh Inſtances every Day of his exceſ- 
ſive Regard for her. She received all 
thoſe Inſtances with Reſpect and Civili- 
ty, but grew more reſerved and unfa- 
| miliar 1 in her Behaviour to him. 


Mrs. Freelove retired in the Afﬀter- 
noon, according to Cuſtom, for about 
an Hour, to her Dreſſing- room; when 
ſhe aroſe to go, Emily roſe alſo, in order 
to follow her. Sir George, who wanted 
another private Interview, ſaid to his 
Aunt, I wiſh, Madam, you would de- 
fire Miſs Willis to ſtay and divert me in 
your Abſence, for I am quite a- la- mort 


 To-day, and can't bear to be alone. As 
: he 
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he ſpoke theſe Words in a jocoſe Way, 


Mrs. Freelove anſwered him with as much 
Jocoſeneſs, and ordered Emily to revive 
his Spirits, by playing merry Tunes, 
or reading a diverting Story to him, till 
ſhe came down again. Poor Emily did 
not know what Excuſe to make. In- 


deed ſhe did not really wh to make one; 


but as a Compliance with Mrs. Freelove's 
Commands would have prevented her 

from purſuing the Reſolutions ſhe had 
formed in the Morning, ſhe was deter- 


- mined to frame an Excuſe. Before Sir 


George could get Time to ſpeak, ſhe. 

made him a low Curtſy, and told him 
ſhe was going up ſtairs for a muſic Book: 
Sir Gecrge, with a Smile of Satisfaction, 
bowed an Aſſent to her leaving the 
Room, not doubting, in the leaſt, but 
ſhe would inſtantly return. But as ſoon 
as ſhe was ſafely reſted in her own Apart- 
ment, ſhe diſpatched a Servant to in- 
form him, that ſhe was not very well, 
and hoped he would be ſo obliging as 
to excuſe her waiting upon him at that 
Time. - 


By this Fineſſe Emily gained her Point: 
Sir George being heartily vexed at her 
Behaviour, began to think that if he 
coun- 
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counterfeited Illneſs and Melancholy, 
he might thereby rouze her Pity and 
Concern, which would in all Probabili- 
ty, make a Change in her Conduct to- 
wards him. 


They met again at Supper. Mrs. 
Freelove then told them, that ſhe be- 
lieved they had agreed to be ſick to- 
gether, for no other Reaſon but to be 
bad Company to her and to each other. 
Emily aſſured her ſhe was quite well 
again; but Sir George fetched a deep 
Sigh, and ſaid, he was afraid he never 
ſhould be well again. 


A Week paſſed in this Manner, dur- 
ing which, Sir George could never meet 
with Zmi:y alone. She all the Time en- 
deavoured to be as chearful as ſhe uſed 
to be, though her Mind was far from 
being in a peaceful State; but he grew _ 
worſe and worſe. Mrs. Freelove was 
alarmed at the Increaſe of her Nephew's 
Indiſpoſition, and could not be eaſy 
without ſending for a Phyſician. The 
Family Doctor, who reſided within a 
few Miles of Fairhy-Manor, was, luckily 
for Sir George, a very facetious Com- 


panion, and not at all averſe to a pretty 
Girl. 
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Girl. Sir George, therefore, eaſily per- 
ſuaded him that a ſlight Regimen was 
abſolutely neceſſary for a Man in his 
Circumſtances, without telling him di- 
rectly why ſuch a Regimen was neceſ- 
ſary. The Doctor, being well acquaint- 
ed with his Patient's Temper and In- 
clinations, took care to make a palat- 
able Preſcription ; but never gueſſed at 
his real Malady, as he had not had 
many Opportunities of ſeeing the Au- 
thoreſs Xn it, though he came frequent- 
ly to the Houle. 


Several Days glided away before Sir 
George found any favourable Alteration 
in Emily's Behaviour (for ſhe had not 
ſhewed the leaſt Concern for him, tho” 
ſhe was inwardly uneaſy about him.) 
An Accident then happened which raiſ- 
ed his drooping Spirits, and made him 
ample Amends for the Anxieties he had 
been tortured with on her Account. 


Emily ſet out one Morning, in order 
to ſpend the day with ſome young Ladies, 
intimately acquainted with Mrs. Free- 
love, who lived about two Miles from 
the Manor. Sir George ſaw. her get in- 
to his Aunt's Coach with the higheit 

Satis- 
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Satisfaction, becauſe he was full of 


Hopes that his new Scheme to have 
her to himſelf, would not be defeated. 
He followed the Coach, on its return 
home in the Evening, till it was driven 


out of Sight of the Houſe, and then 
ordered the Coachman to quit his Box. 
and open the Door. Emily was both 


ſurpriſed and chagrined to be thus en- 


trapped, but had very little Time to 


indulge either the Paſſions of Aſtoniſh- 
ment or Vexation ; for Sir George, at- 
tempting to get haſtily into the 
Coach, miſſed his Step and fell down. 
As the Horſes immediately ſtarted in 
a mettleſome Manner, Emily was ve- 


ry much afraid that he was under the 


Wheels, and in the greateſt Danger of 
being cruſhed to Death. Theſe Ap- 
prehenſions ſoon got the better of all 
her affected Indifference : She ſcreamed 
and fainted. Sir George, who had real- 
ly received no Hurt, preſently recovered 
himſelf, jumped into the Coach, and 
ordered the Man to drive on. When 
he turned towards Emily, he was amaz- 
ed to ſee her in ſo unhappy a Condition, 
and could not attribute her fainting Fit 
to any Thing but his too abrupt Ap- 
Pearance. He tried every Method he 


could 
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could think of to recal her Senſes, and 
ioon ſucceeded, and ſoon too perceived 
that her F right was occaſioned by his 
imagined Danger. This Diſcovery gave 
him great Pleaſure, and made him eager 
to find out her real Sentiments with fe- 
gard to him. He preſſed her in his 


Arms, and thus ſoothingly eſſayed to. 


heal her unquiet Mind, and tune her Soul 
to Peace.—Be not alarmed, dear Mils 
Willis, tor I ſhall do very well. The 
Hurt I have received is flight, and 
would give me no Diſturbance if You 
were ealy. Emily, who at firſt actually 
thought he had been killed, rejoiced to 
hear him ſpeak fo chearfully, and could 
not help crying out, O, Sir George, how 
exceſſively I have been frightened! But 


where are you wounded ? For Heaven's 


Sake let John run for a Surgeon, as the 
leaſt Delay may be attended with fatal 
Conſcquences.--Be compoſed, my Angel, 
replied Sir George, kiſſing her Check, 
which he had preſſed to his Boſom, I 
ſhall not want any Aſſiſtance till we 
get home. How happy am TI to find 


that TI ain not quite ſo indifferent to you 


as I feared I was! O could you but 
know how much your Coldneſs has di- 


ſtreſſed me, I am ture your gentle Heart 
would 
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would pity me. Life grew burdenſome 
to me, when you treated me with Un- 
kindneſs; but I am now ſo bleſt with 
the Marks you have ſhewed me of your 
Eſteem, that I could bear the Stroke of 
Death without repining.—O do not talk 


of Death, ſaid Emily, (quite overcome 


by Tenderneſs and Sorrow, which diſ- 
abled her from keeping the Reſolution 
ſhe had made, never to reveal her Paſ- 
ſion to him) I cannot bear to think of 
your dying: Let me ſtop the Coach 
and ſend Jobn for Help this Moment. 
No, my deareſt Creature, ſaid he, there 
is no Occaſion: I only beg you would 
liſten patiently to me.—But why, ſaid 


ſhe, why do you pretend to love me, 


and yet neglect your own Safety, which 
is dearer to me than my Life? Make 
ourſelf ealy, my Love, my deareſt 
Emily, replied Sir George, (tranſported 
with Joy that his Scheme had met with 
Succeſs) I am not hurt at all: Indeed I 
am not. Won't you believe me when 
I give you ſo many repeated Aſſurances 
of my Welfare? I am perfectly well, 
my Angel, and the happieſt of Men, 
ſince I have at length made the moſt 
charming of Women ſenſible of the 
Sincerity of my Paſſion, He accom- 
pamed 
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panied this Speech with ſeveral tender 


Careſſes, which waked Emily from the 


Lethargy ſhe had been plunged in while 
he uttered it, and made her ſee, tho? 
too late, her Error. She was both vex- 


ed and aſhamed, yet reſolved to do her 


utmoſt to repair her Fault. She with- 


drew from his Arms, and, bluſhing, 
1aid, Have you really received no Hurt, 
Sir ?— None, my Life, ſaid he, again 


ſeizing her Hand, but what you can 


cure whenever you pleaſe. He then put 


her Hand to his Lips in an Extacy, and 
thus went on. How infinitely am I 


obliged to my ſweeteſt Emily, for in- 
tereſting herſelf ſo much in my Behalt, 


and diſcovering a Secret, which I am 
apt to believe, ſhe did not intend 1o 
haſtily to divulge! Emily now began to 


look ſerious, and diſeng aging herſelf 


from his Claſp, replied, You are very 


much miſtaken, Sir, if you imagine 


that your Deſign has ſucceeded ; I ſee 
thro” all your Arts, and hope I ſhall have 


Prudence enough to baffle them. I own 
I was frightened, when I thought you 
were dangerouſly hurt; but I ſhould 


alſo have been ſo to have ſeen a Stranger 
in the ſame Situation: Though per- 


haps, added ſhe, with glowing Cheeks, 


no. 
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not ſo much concerned as I was for 
you, But the Trap you have laid for 
me, I cannot approve of, You have, 
by acting ſo clandeſtinely, cured me of 
all my Prejudices in your Favour, and 
I now look on you with more than In- 
difference, I look on you with Aver- 
ſion. I look on you as my greateſt 
Enemy, and as the avowed Deſtroyer 
of my preſent and my future Peace. 


Good Heavens, Madam, cried Sir 
George, how groſsly are you deceived! 
Can the trueſt Profeſſions of the ten- 
dereſt Friendſhip for you make me ap- 
pear to you in ſo odious, ſo deteſtable 
a Light?—I have no great Opinion, Sir 
George, ſaid Emily, of ſuch a Friend- 
ſhip, and ſhall always treat the Man 
who ſolicits me to be his Miſtreſs, as 
I would my declared and moſt virulent 
Enemy.——Ts it impoſſible then, Miſs 
Willis, replied Sir George, for me to 
convince you that there 1s no pure Hap- 
pineſs in this World without mutual. 
Love; and that Love hardly ever ſub- 
ſiſts but in an Union which is prompted 
by Inclination and unfettered by Duty ? 
It will always be impoſſible, ſaid ſhe, 


to convince me that we can be happy 
without 
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without being virtuous. — I ſhould be 
glad, Madam, ſaid he, to hear your 
Definition of Virtue. For my Part, I 
am inclined to think that two Perſons 
are very virtuous, if they endeavour to 
promote each other's Happineſs, with- 
out injuring their Fellow-creatures. Can 
a Woman of Miſs Willis's Sagacity be 
ſo bigotted to Cuſtom, as to imagine 
that ſhe 1s not ſtrictly virtuous while 
ſhe loves one Man fondly, and is at- 
tached ſolely to him ? Or can ſhe think 
that ſhe would be more virtuous, be- 
cauſe a Prieſt muttered a few infienifi- 
cant Words over her?—T have always, 
Sir George, ſaid Emily, avoided an Ar- 
gument on this Subject with you, or in- 
deed any of your Sex; but ſince you 
force me into it, I ſhall anſwer you in 
your own Way, that is, by Interroga- 
tories. Pray, Sir, if you had a Siſter 
in my Situation, would you chuſe to 


have her united to a Man in an illegal 


Manner ? Sir George was ſomewhat poſ- 
ed by this home Queſtion, but ſoon 
replied with his uſual Vivacity. — The 
Cuſtom of the World, ſaid he, might 
perhaps induce me to blame her Con- 
duct, in Public, though I ſhould not in 


my Heart ſcverely condemn it. But 
what 
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what have you and I to do with Cuſ- 
tom, Miſs Willis? continued he; I am 
entirely at Liberty, and you need not 
fear, or care for any Thing when you 
are under my Protection. And can 
a Deſire to leſſen me in the Opinion of 
the World, ſaid Emily, be a Proof of 
true Regard? No, Sir, you can have 
no Eſteem for a Woman whom you 
would render contemptible ; and with- 
out Eſteem, Love can be but a ſhort- 
lived-Paſſion. Nay, you would your- 
ſelf deſpiſe a fond Creature, after you 
had made her deſpicable in the Eye of 
the World. Why deſpite her? ſaid 
Sir George. But you don't know me. 
Your Compliance with my Requeſts 
would endear you ſo much to me, that 


I ſhould love you for ever. And if & 


loved you, you ought to be as indiffe- 
rent about a cenſorious World, as if 
you were actually married. Bur the 
World, ſaid Emily, would not be 1n- 
different about he. Then I find, ſaid 
he, that Cuſtom is the only Bar to my 
Happineſs, and that you don't think 
my Scheme wrong yourſelf, but are 
atraid that others will condemn it. In- 
deed, Miſs Willis, you ought to be 
above theſe little foohſh Prejudices. 

Vor. I. N You 
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Yeu are endued with numberleſs Beau- 


ties, both perſonal and intellectual, but 


you are endued with them to no Pur- 
poſe, it you intend not to make ule of 
them. Come, my Angel, continued he, 
once more ſeizing her Hand, you was 
not made to be a Slave to that tyrant 
Cuſtom. Be aſſured, that making the 
Man who dies for you, happy, you will 
ſtand the faireſt Chance to be happy 
yourſelf. —You and I, Sir George, ſaid 
Emily, with more Haughtineſs than ſhe 
had ever aſſumed, are of a different 
Opinion on this Subject: I am neither 
to be lulled by Flattery, nor out-witted 
by Sophiſtry. I am determined to be 
Virtuous in the {ſtricteſt Acceptation of 
the Word, and therefore ſhall take it 
as a Faveur if you would never talk to 
me again on this Subject. As they 
were now very near their Journey's End, 
Sir George dropp'd the Converſation, 
and only ſignified his Obedience, by a 
Motion of his Head and a deep Sigh. 


As ſoon as they enter'd the Houle, Sir 
George told his Aunt, that he expected 
to have found her in her Equipage, 
when he met it, and that he was not a 
little chagrin'd at his Diſappointment. 

This 
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This Compliment wou'd, he imagined, 
pleaſe the old Lady, and prevent her 
making any Reflections that might be 
diſagreeable to him on his coming Home 
with Emily. But tho' his Aunt was ſo 
eaſily blinded, all the Servants were 
quick- ſighted enough, and plainly per- 
ceiv'd that Sir George was very fond of 
Miſs Willis's Company. 


It was with great Difficulty that Zmily 
conceaPd the Emotion, which her laſt 
Interview with Sir George had occaſion'd : 
But ſhe diſguis'd her Uneaſineſs as well 
as ſhe cou'd, and carefully ſnunn'd him, 
except at thoſe Times when ſhe knew 
they ſhou'd not be left alone. She often 
retired to her Chamber, to give Vent to 
her Sorrows; and often, in her Moments 
of Privacy, blamed herſelf, for loving 
a Man ſo unworthy of a Woman's Ef- 
teem : And never reflected on the Diſ- 
covery ſhe had made of her Regard for 
him, without being filled with Shame 
and Vexation. 


As for Sir George, he had ſtill Hopes, 
from the natural Tenderneſs of her Diſ- 
poſition, that he ſhou'd conquer all her 
Reſolutions againſt him, as the Coach 


F 2 + Adven- 
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Adventure had convinced him, that he 
had ſome Command over her Affecti- 
ons. He continued to feign Illneſs, and 
ſtrove, by every Art he was Maſter of, 
to excite her Compaſſion, well- -knowing 
that Compaſſion and Love are very 
nearly allied. 


At the End of a F ortnight, Sir n 
grew weary of acting the Part of a ſick 
Man, finding it to be of no Service to 


him; and really became melancholy, 


receiving no Conſolation but from the 
Recollection of thoſe happy Moments 
which he enjoy'd in the Coach, when the 
charming Emily ſunk in his Arms, and 
gave a looſe to the Dickates of her 


Heart. 


About this Time a young Man of 
Quality, one of Sir George's particular 


Companions, (who was going to pay a 
Viſit to his Father) called at the Manor, 


on hearing his Friend was there, in or- 
der to ſpend a Day with him. 


Lord William Faſhion had a very tole- 
rable Perſon, a good Underſtanding, and 
a polite Addreſs: With theſe Accom- 


pliſhments he paſſed for a pretty Gentle- 
man, 
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man, among the decent People of both 
Sexes. But when he was not over-awed 
by the Preſence of ſuch People, he dif- 
covered a Set of the looſeſt Princi- 
ples. He took particular Notice of 
Emily, while they were at Dinner; and 
when Mrs. Freelove and ſhe retired, after 
the Cloth was removed, thus open'd his 
Mind to his Friend. .— That's. a des © 
vilſh fine Girl, Sir George, where did 
thy Aunt pick her up ? She ſeems to 
be brought here on Purpoie for thy 
Uſe. Egad thou art a lucky Dog, to 
have ſuch a luſcious Morſe] drop into 
thy Mouth thus !—Indeed, my Friend, 


replied Sir George, you are out in 


your Reckoning: I have no more 
Share in her than you have. — Then, {aid 
Lord William, you have miſpent your 
Time moſt confoundedly, or mult be as 
blind as a Beetle to the Charms of a 
young, plump, Juicy, ſprightly Girl.— 
Out again, replied Sir George, I am not 
ſo frozen as you ſeem to think me, but 
this dear, adorable, bewitching Girl 1s 
not eaſily to be come at. Not to be 
come at? ſaid Lord William, then I am 
damnably miſtaken indeed. Why ſhe 
has the true roguiſh Twinkle in her Eye, 


and looks as if ſhe could be very civil to 
2 a briſk, 
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a briſk, well-built young Fellow. She 
18 certainly the moſt delightful Creature, 
ſaid Sir George, I ever met With; and if 
you had but convers'd with her alone, 
as much as I have, you wou'd be as 
ready to run mad for her as I am.--Faith 
George, {aid Lord Milliam, you deal in 
Riddles To-day : prythee ſpeak to be 
underſtood, for I can't for my Soul 
gueſs at your Meaning. Have you been 
alone, ſay you, with ſuch a divine Girl, 
and yet pretend you have had nothing to 
do with her? But I ſuppoſe you think 1 
have a Deſign upon her myſelf, and 
perhaps I might, if ſhe was at Liberty; 
but if you have ſtruck the firſt Blow, I 
give you Joy with all my Heart. I am 
a Man of too much Honour to trip up 
my Friend's Heels in an Affair with a fine 
Woman '—Pſhaw, pſhaw, ſaid Sir George, 
I tell you I can't make any Thing of her, 
and am half diſtracted at my Diſap- 
ointment.— Not make any Thing of 
her? ſaid Lord Villiam; Zounds Man, 
then you have not begun your Attack 
like an experienced Officer. Here 
muſt have been ſome curſed Miſma- 
nagement, ſome blundering Doings, I 
ſee ; for the Girl ſeems to be of a mighty 


gentle, loving Nature. — She is indeed, 
ſaid 
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faid Sir George, of a gentle, loving Na- 
ture. O Faſhion, did you but know how 
much Anxiety I have endured on this 
dear Creature's Account, you wou'd 
not let fly ſo much Raillery at me. He 
then, at his Lordſhip's Requeſt, gave 
an exact Detail of Zmily's Behaviour Land 
his own, from his firſt Arrival at Fazrly- 
Manor, and concluded his Narrative by 
proteſting he loved her moſt extrava- 
cantly, and cou'd never be happy with- 
out her.— Well, well, {aid Lord Wil- 
liam, I'll lay you what you will that ſne 


is your own in leſs than a Fortnight, if 


you play your Cards with Judgment.— 


Aye, but how, how, my Lord, fad 


Sir George, which Way ? for you ies 
] have tried ſeveral Schemes to no Pur- 


poſe,— Upon my Soul, replied Lord 


William, J never ſaw a poor Fellow ſo 


ſoon diſconcerted. Why you uſed to be 


a Man of. Fire, but this pretty, little, 


ſkittiſh Toad has made you ſo extreme- 
ly meek, that you have not Courage 
enough to talk Bawdy to a Bunter; yet 
this pretty little Toad loves you—Do 
you really think ſo, faid Sir George? I 
was once of that Opinion, and acted 
accordingly. —And what cou'd induce 
you ſaid Lord Hilliam, to alter your 
| ES Con- 
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Conduct? She loves you fondly, I am 
ture ſhe does, and has only a few Scru- 
ples ariſing from the virtuous Educa- 
tion your pious Aunt has given her, I 
ſuppoſe. Damn theſe old Women, 
can't they be quiet when they are paſt 
the Sport themſelves, without preaching 
to the young Ones, and bidding them 
not make uſe of their Teeth, becauſe 
they can only mumble? No Invectives 
againſt my Aunt, I beſeech you, my 
Lord, ſaid Sir George; ſhe is a good 
Woman, and kind to my Emily, and I 
ſhall not be able to hear her lightly 
ſpoken of without Reſentment. If you 
can tell-me of any Method to gain the 
Affections of this coy, but amiable Crea- 
ture, I'll thank you from my Soul. 
Her Affections? ſaid Lord William, her 
Perſon you mean; and, if I was in your 
Place, I wou'd be Maſter of that in a 
few Hours. — How, how, dear Faſhion? 
ſaid Sir George, eagerly.— Why, there 
are two Ways, "replied his Lordſhip ; 


but as you are in a violent Hurry, you 


will undoubtedly chuſe the quickeſt. 
She lies alone, doesn't ſne?— Faith I 
can't tell, ſaid Sir George, but I believe 
ſhe does, — Well then, ſaid my Lord, 
you have nothing to do but to infuſe a 


proper 
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proper Quantity of Laudanum into 
whatever Liquor ſhe takes laſt at Night, 
which may be done without giving the 
teaſt Room for Suſpicion : That Infu- 
fion will throw her into a ſound Sleep, 
and then you may ſecurely feaſt on her 
Beauties, and conquer her with the 
oreateſt Eaſe. —Sir Ge:rge, fond as he 
was of a pretty Bedfellow, ſtarted at this 
helliſh Propoſal, and was juſt going to 
_ expreſs his Abhorrence of it, when my 
Lord thus interrupted him.— If you 
don't care to venture on this Scheme in 
your Aunt's Houſe, continued he, with 
a Sneer, for whom you have I ſee ſome 
Reſpect, becauſe I ſuppoſe you expect a 
handſome Sum at her Death, tho? *tis 
ten to one but ſhe leaves all her For- 
tune to her old waiting Gentlewoman, 
or to the Foundling-Hofpital: But if 
you don't care, I ſay, to venture on the 
Scheme at Home, why rave luſtily 
againſt the Girl before your Aunt, trump 
up ſome Story to make her Character 
ſuſpected, and get her turn'd out of 
Doors: And when ſhe is quite friend- 
leſs, and pennyleſs, her Pride will be 
lower'd, and ſhe will become the moſt 
compliant Creature breathing: And 
F 5 then, 
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then, you or I, or the Devil may have 
her for a Trifle. 


Sir George ſtood amazed for a conſi- 
derable Time, at the villanous Schemes 
which Lord Faſtion had propoſed with a 
careleſs, jocular Air; but at laſt his In- 
dignation prompted him to ſay, in a 
raiſed and reſolute Tone, And do you 
really, my Lord, give me this diaboli- 
cal Advice? Can the Man that calls 
himſelf my Friend, perſuade me to be 
deaf to the Cries of injured Innocence, 
or to take Advantage of Beauty and Vir- 
tue in Diſtreſs? No, Lord William, I 
am not the Libertine you take me to be, 
nor am] ſo loſt to Honour, as you falſe- 
ly imagine; but ſuppoſe J were thus 
abandon'd, my Inclination for the lovely, 
injured Girl (for injured ſhe is by your 
| looſe Opinion of her) is not of ſo cr imi- 
nal a Kind. I cannot enjoy any Wo- 
man by Force, nor take Pleaſure in pol- 
ſeſſing the fineſt Per/on in the World, 
without the Heart. You are not well 
acquainted with my Character. I love 
Emily, tis true, and long, impatiently 
long, to be poſſeſſed of all her Beauties; 
bat I long to poſſeſs them with her own 


Conſent. I would have her fondly re- 
ſign 
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ſign all her Charms to me, and ſhare my 
Raptures. -- Why ſo ſhe wou'd, cried 
my Lord, after the firit Half. h our, 
take my Word for i it; but I juppolc the 
cunning Gipſy only makes you keep 


your Diſtance, in order to make your 


amorous Appetite the more keen: Or, 


perhaps, continued he, ſnecringly, ſhe | 


may have a Fancy to be Lady * reelove.. 
Faith, tis not unlikely but ſhe may ſuc- 
ceed, as you are ſo ſcrupulous. Hey, 
Sir George, perhaps you will, in a Fit of 
the Qualns, take the Girl for better and 
for worſe, —No, Sir, replied Sir George, 
gravely, I ſhall not marry her; I wouw'd 
chuſe to merit, and obtain her Affection, 
by the ſincereſt Tenderneſs, but I hate 
Marriage. I wou'd win her Love, and 
be true to her, as I believe ſhe (cou'd I 
prevail on her to conſent to my Plan) 
wou'd to me. I have the higheit Opi- 
nion of her good Senſe and Virtue, 


and will not bear to hear her defamed. 
As to the Scruples you are pleaſed to 


be ſo merry about, I am not aſhamed 
of them. Every honeſt Man ought, I 
think, to have the ſame. I deteit and 
abhor the Means you have propoſed. 
They are ſuperlatively brutal, and muſt 
appear ſhocking to thoſe who have not. 

+ 0 Þ quite 
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quite diveſted themſelves of Humani- 
ty. I ſhall always ſcruple, added he, 
with a particular Earneſtneſs, to be a 
Villain. 


Lord William did not much reliſh his 
Friend's laſt Speech, as it ſeemed to be 
introductory to a Quarrel, which he 
never had any Intention to provoke : 
He therefore replied, coolly, O Sir, 

*tis mighty well; pray act as you think 
proper. Lou aſked my Opinion of the 
Girl, and I gave it you in Jeſt; but if 
you are diſpoſed to be ſerious about her, 
I will call on you another Day, when I 
happen to be in the ſame Humour. 
Here, Tom, continued he, addreſſing 
himſelf to his Servant, bring my Horſe 
directly. He then ſnatch'd up his Hat, 
and rode away without taking Leave of 
any Body. Sir George was glad to get 
rid of him, and therefore made no Ef- 
fort to detain him. Emily too was 
highly pleaſed at his 8 for ſhe 
had overheard all the Altercation about 

herſelf, and dreaded an open Rupture, 

both on her own and Sir George's Ac- 
count. But though Lord William's Re- 
treat had quieted her Fears, it could 
not reſtore her — She had 
heard 
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heard too many of Sir George's Senti- 
ments to be unagitated: She was charm- 
ed with him for having fuch a good 
Opinion of her, and forſhewing ſomuch 
Diſapprobation of his Companion's in- 
famous Propoſals; but ſhe could not 
help ſighing, when ſhe reflected on the 
Averſion he diſcovered to Marriage. 
How near, ſaid ſhe, would this Man 
be to Perfection, could he but conquer 
this Foible! But ſuppoſe he could get 
the better of his Averſion to Marriage, 
he muſt not think of me, nor I of him; 
for if he ſhould endeavour to make me 
his Wife, the World, as well as Lord 
Faſhion, would ſay I had drawn him in. 
How nobly he vindicated me from the 
Aſperſions caſt on me by his diffolute 
Companion! I ought to eſteem him 
for that Vindication, but I muſt go no 
farther. And let me always remember, 
that the more amiable he 1s, the more 
Reaſon have I to be upon my Guard. 
He muſt be avoided; for an Intimacy 
with fo inſinuating a Man, may be at- 
tended with very apy Conſequences. 


In a few Days after I.ord Faſhion's 
De parture, Lady Caroline returned to 
Fairly- Manor. She had left her Aunt 

abruptly, 
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abruptly, in order to receive the Ad- 
dreſſes of a Man of Quality, who had 
made Application to the Earl, her Fa- 
ther; but ſoon met with a heavy Di- 
appointment, for her Right Honour- 
able Lover, after a few Interviews with 
her, withdrew his Addreſſes, becauſe 
her Father inſiſted on a Settlement 
which he thought too large. This Dil- 
appointment mortified Lady Caroline 
exceedingly, (becauſe Lord Shirley was 
very agreeable, and had an immenſe Eſ- 
tate) and made no great Addition to her 
natural Sweetneſs of Temper. She arri- 
ved at Fairly-Manor, however, in to- 
lerable Spirits, as Sir George Freelove was 
there. But her Spirits began to flag 
foon after her Arrival; for ſhe perceived, 
in a Day or two, that he entirely neg- 
lected her. She was, at firſt, at a Loſs 
to aſſign a Reaſon for the Coldneſs of 
his Behaviour, (though ſhe had a good 
deal of Penetration) not having the 
leaſt Notion of his being able to caſt a 
Look on ſo low a Creature as Emily, 
when a Woman of her Beauty and, 
Quality was preſent. But Mrs. Prate, 
her Ladyſhip's Confidante, in a lit- 


tle while undeceived Mer, and rouzed 
©: 
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her Reſentment againſt her innocent 


Rival. 


One Morning Lady Caroline, after 
her Return from a Walk in the Park 
with Sir George and Emily, (in which 
ſhe had received freſh Proofs of his In- 
difference) in order to dreſs before Din- 
ner, ſhe threw herſelf in a fretful Air 
upon her Settee in her Chamber, and 
was thus harangued by the talkative 
Mrs. Prate. Your La' {hip ſeems un- 
commonly fatigued To-day. I hope 
your La'ſhip's not ill ?—Fatigued ? ſaid 
my Lady, aye, tis enough to kill one 
to walk at that monſtrous Rate. I fat 
_ down twenty Times, but Sir George was 
always ſtarting up again.—La, Ma'am, 
what does your La'ſhip think? ſaid 
Prate, all the Servants ſays that Sir 
George is fallen in Love with Mus Willis 
Will your La'ſhip wear your ſhot Lu- 
ſtring Night-gown To-day, or your Pink 
Negligee ?--Prythee, Prate, replied La- 
dy Caroline, don't aſk fo many imperti- 
nent Queſtions. Sir George in Love with 
that Creature, do you ſay? Ic cannot 
be. Where are his Eyes ?—Aye, ſaid 
Prate, where indeed, my Lady? I think 
J can ſee as well as ether Folks, and to 


be | 
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be ſure I can't find any Beauty in her, 
though all the F — below ſays ſne 
is the prettieſt Girl they ever beheld in 
all their Lives. —They are fine Judges 
of Beauty indeed, ſaid Lady Caroline, 
| how ſhould they know the Difference 
between Handſomeneſs and Uglineſs ? 
But Sir George ſurely muſt have a Taſte. 
He, who converſes with all the fine 
Women in Town, cannot, I am per- 
fuaded, allow ſuch a hoydening Chit to 
be tolerable. In the firſt Place, ſhe is 
vaſtly coarſe ; then ſhe has always ſuch 
a violent Colour Yes, indeed, faid 
Prate, fo ſhe has, my Lady; an ; it 1s 
always worſt when Sir George is in the 
Room, if your La'ſhip minds.— Aye, 
aye, ſaid Lady Caroline, I ſuppoſe the 
conceited Thing is in Love with him, 
and is afraid of being found out by me 
and my Aunt. I know Sir George, I 
think, better than to imagine he would 
trouble his Head about fuch an inſignifi- 
cant Wretch.— I don't know, indeed, 
ſaid Prate, but Sir George's Valet, my 
Lady, fays that his Maſter is the moſt 
altered b. ever knew a Man in all his 
born Days, ſince Miſs Willis came to 
Fairly-Manor.——Miſs Willis! replied La- 
dy Caroline, a pretty Miſs truly! Emily 
| 1s 
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is her Name, and ſhe deſerves no Ad- 
dition to 1t.— Nay to be ſure your La'- 
ſhip's in the right, ſaid Prate, ſhe has 
no more Buſineſs to be called Mz/s than 
] have; for ſhe only waits on Mrs. 
Freelove, as I do on your La'ſhip: Not 
but that I was. called Miſs Fanny in 
my laſt Place, Lady Overall's, becauſe 
ſhe could not bear any Sound in her 
Family that was mean and vulgar. And 
to tell your La'ſhip the Truth, I think 
myſelf every bit and crum as good as 
Miſs Willis, for all ſhe is ſo pretty. 
Miſs again! cried Lady Caroline, in a 
Pet, I won't have you grate my Ears 
with your odious, ill- placed Appellati- 
ons. I tell you the Thing is not pretty. 
A poor lifeleſs Ideot pretty in- 
deed - Nay I am ſure, ſaid Prate, 
I am glad to have your La'ſhip of my 
Ideas, for I always ſaid from the Begin- 
ning, when they cried up her clear 
Complexion, bright Eyes, and eafy 
Shape, that ſhe was juſt for all the 
World like a great Doll; tall and awk- 
ward, with two large Cherry Cheeks, 
and a Couple of black Sawcer Eyes.— 
Well, faid Lady Caroline, laughing 
heartily, I declare, Prate, you have 
drawn her to the Life; Her Complexion 

| might 
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might be well enough if it wasn't always 
muddled with Scarlet; and her Eyes 


*tis true are large, but they are like- 


wiſe the moſt unmeaning Gogglers I ever 
beheld. She doesn't know how to make 
Uſe of them. Then I don't believe ſhe 
is quite {trait ; for ſure *tis the ſtiffeſt 
Creature | No Air-—- No Mien 
But how ſhould Girls, raiſed from an 


_ obſcure Station, be genteel? Nor in- 


deed 1s 1t fit they ſhould. People who 
are born to be Servants ſhould not at- 
tempt to vie with their Betters. But I 
can't imagine, Prate, how you came to 
fancy that Sir George likes ſuch an awk- 
ward Soul. He is civil to her, I ſup- 
poſe, out of Reſpect to his Aunt, who, 
by the bye, pays both of us but a poor 
Compliment, in bringing ſuch mean 
Wretches amongit us. To be jure, 
my Lady, replied Prate, the Girl has 
bewitched Madam Freelove, otherwiſe 
ſhe wou'd never be ſo fond of her. 
Mrs. Hawley ſays that never any thing 


was like it. And Mrs. Hazvley hates 


her as ſhe hates the Devil, becaule ſhe 
is afraid ſhe will put her out of Favour 
with her Miſtreſs. - Now, to be ſure, 
it will be vaſtly. ungenerous in Mrs. 


Freelove, to turn off an old faithful Ser- 
vant 
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vant to make room for an awkward, 
pert young Huſſey.— Well, well, ſaid 
Lady Caroline, don't fatigue me with 
Mrs. Hawley, and her Fears, and her 
Fancies, I want to know what Reaſon 
you have for believing that Sir George 
likes her, though I am ſure he does 
not.— Why, indeed my Lady, ſaid 
Prate, Mr. Friſeur ſays, that he is cer- 
tain Sir George is over Head and Ears in 
Love with her; and believes that a 
Marriage will A Marriage! cried 
Lady Caroline, in a violent Heat, Hea- 
ven forbid! He cannot dream of that I 
hope, nor will the inſolent Wretch dare, 
I believe, to attempt ſuch a thing: But 
left ſhe ſhould, Pl endeavour to root her 
out of the Family. I'Il go directly to 
my Aunt, and tell her all I know about 
this Affair. 


Oh, dear my Lady, ſaid Prate, ca 
began to be frightened) let me beg you 
not to mention a Syllable of what I 
have been ſaying to your La'ſhip, for 
poor Mr. Friſeur will loſe his Place, 
perhaps, and that would be a thouſand 
Pities, for he is the civilleſt beſt tem- 
pered Hold your Nonſenſe, Prate, 
ſaid Lady Caroline, what's his Civility 

to 
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to me? I ſuppoſe, if the Truth were 
known, you intend to draw him in for 
a Huſband, as you are ſo . in 
his Behalf.— I draw him in? No, in- 
deed, my Lady, ſaid Prate, e Dal 
up her Head, I would have your La'- 
ſhip to know, that I ſcorn ſuch wicked 
Doings. Beſides, I hope, I am above 
a French Vallee de Chambre. I that 
have refuſed ſo many good Gentle- 
men's Offers. There was Mr. Caſb, Sir 
Francis's Steward, and Mr. Corkum the 
Butler — For Heaven's Sake, cried La- 
dy Caroline, ſtop that eternal Clack of 


yours, and don't think of entertaining 


me with your dirty Amours.— Dirty! ? 
my Lady, Dirty? ſaid Prate.— Hold 
your Tongue, rephed her Ladyſhip 
very ſternly, when I bid you, I will 
not be worried at this rate. Get my 
Things to Dreſs, I'll go this Minute to 
my Aunt.—Juſt as her Ladyſhip was 
going to put her Deſign in execution, 
(to the no ſmall Mortification of Mrs. 
Prate, who endeavoured to retard her 
Flight, by pinning and unpinning her 
Handkerchief) a Servant came up to in- 
form her that Dinner waited.— There 
now, ſaid Lady Caroline, you tedious 


Bungler, what's the Reaſon I am not _ 
7 
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dy? But youchatter ſo perpetually, that 
you never know what you are about. 
Put on my Negligee this Inſtant no 
ſtay—let it alone I'll go as Iam. My 
Aunt ſhall ſee what aDrozzel you are. — 
O Lud, continued ſhe, looking in the 
_ Glaſs, what a Fright the Wench has 
made me to Day! Why, you have 
braided my Hair no broader than your 
little Finger. Here - fetch me the 
Powder to hide it and you know I 
abominate Powder. Prate, who found 


| her Lady was very much diſpleaſed, 


either with her, or her News, and was 
moreover afraid leſt Mr. Friſeur ſhould 
be diſmiſſed, (whoſe Addreſſes ſhe re- 
ceived, after the Example of much fi- 
ner Ladies than herſelf, at the very 
Time ſhe affected to deſpiſe them) be- 
gan to have recourſe to a Remedy which 
may juſtly be called an univerſal one, 
becauſe it never fails of Succeſs — 
Flattery. She was alſo the more in- 
clined to make Uſe of that ſame Re- 
 medy, as it generally had a very won- 
derful Effect on the Conſtitution of her 
Lady.— I wonder, Ma'am, ſaid Prate, 
that your La'ſhip will find ſuch Fault 
with yourſelf to Day, and be ſo angry 
with me; when I vow I never ſaw you 
| LP look 
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look ſo charmingly in all my Life. To 


be ſure, I am always very ſorry to have 
your La'ſhip's Diſpleaſure; but upon 
my Word, your La'ſhip looks moſt 
enchanting whenever your La'ſhip 1s a 
little ruffled at any Thing, it gives ſuch. 
a Spirit to your Eyes, and Bloom to 
your Complex1on.—So, ſo, Prate, ſaid 
my Lady, ſmiling, I ſhall fancy I have 
a Lover with me if you run on thus— 
but do I really look tolerably ?— Yes, 
my Lady, cried Prate, delightfully I 
am moſt ſure. Emily is not to be nam- 
ed the ſame Day, with your La'ſhip.— 
Emily! replied her Ladyſhip diſdainful- 
ly, I hope I have not the moſt diſtant 
Reſemblance of that ſaudling Mawkin. 
She is quite a Doll indeed, as you ſaid, 
Prate, but you do ſay juſt Things 
enough ſometimes. There—you may 
take theſe blond RuMes, I ſhan't wear 
them again. Juſt at this Juncture, the 
Footman made his ſecond Appearance, 
with Mrs. Freelave's Compliments, who 
wanted to know 1t- her Ladyſhip choſe 
to go down to Dinner, or to have a 
Plate in her Dreſſing- room. The De- 
vil's in the Dinner, ſaid Lady Caroline, 
and my Aunt too, I think, with her 


formal Meſſage.— Tell her I am com- 
ing, 
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ing, ſaid ſhe to the Servant Stay, con- 


tinued ſhe to Prate, I won't go till I 
have a Patch on this Place, juſt by my 


left Eye. Let me ſee the Box—take 
away your fiddling Fingers, you have a 


Mind to blind me, I verily believe.— 
Deuce take the Wench, had it not been 
for you, I ſhould have been ready an 
Hour ago.— Why did you not dreſs 
me !—T "only waited for your La'ſhip's 
Orders, ſaid Prate.— Waited for a Fd- 
dle- ſtick, ſaid Lady Caroline, you knew 
well enough I was to be dreſſed, and 
have not I told you a thouſand Times 
to dreſs me whether I will or no ?—La, 
ſaid Prate, Pm ſure I durſt not touch 
your La'ſhip, without your La'ſhip's 
Orders.— You are a Fool, ſaid Lady 


Caroline. Now had I as heve go to the 


Devil as to dine with my Aunt Free- 
love, for I know the will ſnub me be- 
fore Sir George, and poſitively I will not 
bear it. When ſhe had finiſhed this 
Sentence, ſhe was juſt got to the Top 
of the Stairs, but ran haſtily back to 


her Glaſs, and cried, Here, Prate, give 


me the Rouge, for I have fretted myſelf | 


into a Paleneſs to Day, and if I come 
near that Girl, I ſhall look as white as 
a Napkin; for ſhe has naturally ſuch 


an 
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an odious Complexion, and Colours ſo 


exceſſively when any Body ſpeaks to 
her—Now that Colouring is a certain 


Sign with me of low Breeding. Did 


ou ever ſee a Woman of Birth or 
Faſhion Bluſh :? No, they know better. 
There is nothing in Life ſo ridiculous as 
what is commonly called Modeſty. 
Every Woman who knows the World 
is above it. To be ſure, my Lady, 
ſaid Prate, it looks vaſtly ſilly to be al- 
ways out of Countenance.— Silly! ſaid 
her Ladyſhip, tis ten thouſand Times 
worſe, for I never ſee a Woman bluſh, 
but I conclude ſhe has been doing what 


| the ſhould not. I am ſure, Prate, you 


muſt be miſtaken about Sir George, 
He never can think of her. —Lack-a- 
day, my Lady, ſaid Prate, (who found 
ſhe might make ſomething of her In- 


formations) why ſhould not Sir George 


like her, as well as my Lord? Fancy 
paſſes Beauty, and I ſuppoſe your La'- 
ſhip would rather call her Couſin, than 
Siſter. —— Siſter! cried I ady Caroline, O 
Heavens! what does the Wench mean? 
Why my Brother has not been much 
here ſince my Aunt took this little 
Minx into her Houſe. He can know 
nothing of her.— ] can't ſay, indeed, 
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my Lady, what his Lordſhip knows, 
ſaid Prate, or what he doesn't know, 
but I am pretty well aſſured he has 
offered her Marriage. O, I ſhall die 

at the Thought of it, replied Lady 
Caroline, Vil go this Moment to my 
Aunt, and 'get her turned out of the 
Houſe. A ſaucy Flirt, to pretend to 
any Brother Pray, good your L.a'- 
ſhip, cried : Prate, don't mention my 
Name to Madam Freelpve: When your 
La'ſhip has dined, I can tell you a 
great deal more. —Do. do, dear Prate, 
ſaid Lady Caroline, eagerly, I will pre- 
tend to be out of Humour with my 
Aunt after Dinner, for I know ſhe will 
give me Cauſe, and come up into my 
Dreſſing- room. She then bounced down 
to the Parlour, and took the Seat left 
for her at Mrs. reelove's Right-hand, 

who told her they had almoit dined, 

and rebuked her gently for making 

them ſtay ſo long for her in this Manner. 
For the F uture, Lady Caroline, I beg 
you would ſtay in your own Apartment, 
when you are out of Humour, or rot 
dreſſed: I do not chuſe to have my 
Family Hours broke in upon. Lady 
Caroline reddened with Anger at this 
oy erage. but, without waking any 5 
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Reply, began to amuſe herſelf with the 
Rump of a Chicken. While ſhe was 
ſo employed, Sir George, who always 
took particular Notice of Emily, ob- 
ſerved that her Plate was empty, and 
deſired her to help herſelf to a Wing of 
one of the Partridges which ſtood at her 
Elbow. This Requeſt heightened the 
Colouring in Lady Carolin?e's Checks, 
and extorted the following Anſwer. 1 
believe, Sir, theſe Birds were dreſt on 
purpoſe for my Aunt, and I hope 
Emily 1s not ſo nice but that ſhe can 
find ſomething elſe to eat: She was not 
born to digeſt ſuch Dainties. This un- 
expected Speech, with the haughty Air 
which accompanied it, filled Sir George 
with the utmoſt Indignation. Poor 
Emily, quite ſhocked at the Rudeneſs of 
her Behaviour, defired, with a Bluſh, 
that ſhe might be helped to any I hing 
elſe upon the Table: But Mrs. Freelove, 
who was greatly aſtoniſhed at her Niece's 
Freedom, ſmartly reprimanded her, by 
_ faying, I don't underſtand you to Day, 
Fady Caroline; you really ſeem in a very 
pretty Humour, but J ſhan't .encou- 
rage it, I can aſſure you. I defire, 
Miſs Willis, continued ſhe, addreſſing 


herſelf to Emily, ow will help yourſelf 
AO 
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to a Partridge, while I inform my Niece 
that ſhe has no Command at my Table. 
I am at Liberty to entertain who J 
think proper; and whoever offers to in- 
terpoſe, will very ſoon find that I have 
Reſolution enough not to be directed 
in my own Houſe, Take the Partridge, 
Child, I fay ; (perceiving that Emily 
modeſtly declined it) while you are un- 
der my Protection, I will take care that 

ou ſhall not be inſulted. Sir George, 
highly pleaſed with Mrs. Freclove's ſpi- 
rited Speech, eagerly conveyed a Par- 
tridge to Emily, who received it with 
ſome Confuſion, not being able to guets 
at the Cauſe of this Buſtle on her Ac- 
count, while Lady Caroline was ready to 
burſt with Envy and Rage; and it was 
with the greateſt Difficulty ihe kept her 
Paſſions within bounds: For Sir Gege 
behaved more reſpectfully to Em:!y 
than ever, to make her Amends tor 
his Couſin's Rudeneſs, and paid her 
_ a thouſand Crvilities, in order to raiſe 
her Spirits, which were greatly de- 
Preſſed. 


L Mrs. Frecloge ſeemed to approve of 
ner Nephew's good-natured Behaviour 
to Emily, and, after the Cloth was re- 

(3 2 mov ea, 
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moved, ſaid to him, I have a great 
Mind to take a little Airing, this After- 
noon, Sir George; will you give me and 
Emily your Company? What ſay you 
to the Scheme? Lady Caroline, I ſup- 
poſe, is otherwiſe engaged. Sir George 
aſſured his Aunt that he would attend 
her with the greateſt Satisfaction, while 
Lady Caroline, though ſhe longed to be 
left alone with Prate, was terribly mor- 
tified that ſhe had not been allowed to 
chuſe whether ſhe would go Abroad, 
or ſtay at Home. She pouted and bit 
her Lips till the Coffee-things were 
taken away, and then flounced out of 


the Room. 


Mrs. Freelove, ſoon after her Niece's 
rude Departure, retired to make ſome 
Alteration in her Preſs, . and left Sir 
George and Emily alone. Sir George, 
who had long wiſhed for a Tete-a-tete, 
cently ſeized cher Hand and ſaid, How 
much have I been ſhocked to Day, Miſs 
Willis, at Lady Caroline's Behaviour to 
you ! But I hope you will not let that 
or any Thing elſe give you Uneaſineſs, 
while my Aunt is ſo ſincerely your 
Friend. How much more amiable are 


you, than that Sach, haughty, con- 
Fees 
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eeiced Creature, and how infinitely ſu- 
nerior indeed to all your Sex ! Be not. 
therefore ſurpriſed or offended, dear 
Emily, that I love you, (though you ſhun 
me) with the fame unabated Paſſion. . 
Your Perſen, blooming and engaging 
as it is, I look upon as the leaſt of your 
Perfections : I. am more charmed with 
the Sweetneſs of your Diſpoſition, the 
Mildneſs of your Affections, your great 
Delicacy and Senſibility, and the Diſ- 
creetneſs you diſcover (ſo unlike are you 
tothe common Run of Females at your 
Time of Life) in all your Actions. I 
am particularly pleated . with your Con- 
duct towards Lord B , (for I have. 
heard that you. refuſed his Addreſſes) 
and am thoroughly convinced that your 
Heart 1s more valuable than Gems or. 
Sold. O could I but poſſefs ſo rich a 
Prize! — Emily bluſhed, ſighed, with- 
drew her Hand and ſeemed in greater 
Confuſion than ever, which Sir Gezr, e 
attributed to the Diſcovery he had made 
of his Knowledge about her Affairs with 
Lord B—, and thus went on. — Be not 
aſhamed, dear Miſs Willis, at my know-- 
ing of „ar Behaviour to Lord B 
It was ' communicated to me by bas 
Lordſhip himſelf, and has raiſed you 

G 3 | very 
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very high in my Eſteem. I have not 
had an Opportunity to mention 1t be- 
fore, nor did I think it neceſſary till 
now; and now I mention it, in order 
to perſ uade you to give yourſelf no Con- 
cern about the Siſter, ſince the Brother 
thinks you worthy of ſharing his Title 
and his Fortune. I own I am quite- 
delighted with you for rejecting his 
Marriage Offer; becauſe I have the Sa- 
tis faction to find, that (in the firit Place) 
he is not agreeable to you, and that 
(in the ſecond) you will not Is Your 
Hand without your Heart.— Enit was 
juſt going to make a Reply, which 
would break off a Converſation ſhe. 
feared would be too long, but Mrs. 
Fr. el:ve ſaved her the Trouble, by call- 
ing her to get into the Coach, 


Emily was highly pleaſed both with 
her Airing, and her Company. Sir 
George appeared uncommonly agreeable 
in her Eyes; for his repeated Civilitics, 
upon the ill Behaviour of Lady Caroline, 
and his Aſſurances of unabated Love, 
had ſoftened her Heart, and made her 
throw off a great deal of her Reſerve, 
though Mrs. Freeroe's Preſence hinder- | 
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ed her from diſcovering her real Senti- 
ments in his Favour. 


Lady Caroline, during the Abſence of 
her Aunt and her Couſin, was cloſeted 


with Prate, who told her every Thing 


ſhe had collected from the Servants; 
and the in return communicated to her 
Woman what Sir George had ſaid to 
Emily, when they were left alone, (hav- 
ing placed herſelf in a private Corner 


in order to liſten) with a few Altera- 


tions and Additions of her own, to 


make Emily appear in an odious Light. 
Sir Geo'ge, ſaid ſhe, has. accuſed the 


Girl of endeavouring to draw in Lord 


B ; but ſhe ſhall play no more 
Tricks in this Houſe: PI} do her Bu- 
ſineſs for her, I warrant, as foon as 


my Aunt comes in: But TI ſhall ſay 
nothing of Sir George, ſince what I ſhall 


ſay about my Brother, will be ſufficient 


to ruin her. To be ſure, ſaid Prate, 


(who rejoiced to hear Sir Gert ge was not 


to be mentioned, for Mr. Friſeur's Sak <<) 
ſhe is not to blame here, for I verily 
believes Sir George wanted to make a 
Madam of her, and for certain, foe 
wanted to be my Lady.— I'll my Lady 
her, ſaid Lady Caroline Fll teach her 
G 4 to 
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to think of my Brother. An infolent 
Hufty ! I ſhall think every Minute an 
Hour till my Aunt comes in.—As ſoon 


as ſhe had ſpoken theſe Words, Mrs, 
Freelove arrived. 


Lady Caroline accoſted her Aunt with 
the higheſt good Humour ; but as her 
Aunt had reſented her former Beha- 
viour, ſhe only told her ſhe was glad to 
find fuch an Alteration in her Temper, 
and defired to fpeak with her in her 
Dreſſing- Room. Lady Carcline had been 
wiſhing ior ſuch a Propoſal, and attend- 
ed her directly. Mrs. Freelove, after 
having diſpatched Emily to her own 
Apartment, thus addreſſed her Niece. 
Indeed, my dear Lady ( Caroline, I never 
was ſo angry with you in my Life as I 
was at Dinner. You made me wait a 
long While for you; and when you 
came, you aſſumed too much Pride and 
Arrogance over poor Emily, who is a 

ood mild Girl, and does not deſerve 
ſuch Uſage. Beſides, if ſhe was not fo 
good and fo mild a Girl, ſhe ought to 
be treated with Reſpe& at my . able, 
as a Perſon whom I have thought pro- 
per to place at it. Thoſe who treat Her 
diſreſpectfully affront mz, and I ſhall al- 


hn. A 
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ways deſire ſuch People to leave the 
Room; for I bi have who I like to 
dine with me. 


Dear Madam; {aid Lady Carolins; 


with a fawning Air, I am vaſtly ſorry ' 
that I was not ready for Dinner; but 
Prate was to blame, I aſſure you: She 
is ſo long a- dreſſing me every Day, that 


ſhe almoſt makes me crazy. But as for 


Emily, Madam, if you knew how much 
you are deceived in her, you wou'd ra- 


ther applaud than condemn me for my 


Behaviour to her. O Madam, you don't 
know what. a ſly Creature ſhe 1s!—T. 


know, rephed. Mrs. Freelove, warmly, 


that you, as well as the reſt of the Fa- 
mily, are vext becaule I ſhew Favour to 


that poor. Child, who 1s in. a Manner 


friendleſs, and every Way. deſerving of 


my Kindneſs. —I vext, ſaid Lady Caro- 


line, looking as red as an incens'd Tur- 


ky-Cock, I vext? No indeed, Madam, 
I am not jealous. of ſuch low W. retches, 
but I own I ſhou'dn't like to call her 
Siſter, however deſerving you may think 
her: Nor wow'd you, I believe, Madam, 
chuſe to honour her with the Name of 
Niece, —Niece and Siſter! What do you 
mean, Child? ſaid Mrs. Freelove haſtily. 
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No more than I can prove, Madam, 


replied Lady Caroline as haſtfly. She 
has long had a Deſign on Lord B 
and I am afraid will perſuade him, by 


her inſinuating Arts (for he is deſpe- 


rately ſmitten with her) to marry her. — 
Marry her? ſaid Mrs. Freelove, full of. 
Aſtoniſhment, your Brother marry 
Emily? It can't be.—It haut be, Madam, 
laid Lady Caroline, if I can poſſibly pre- 

vent it: But it is certain that ſhe is car- 
rying on ſuch a Scheme, tho' ſhe has 
driven him from the Houſe, as: all the 
Servants can witneſs; and now ſhe is 
playing her Tricks with Sir George, to 
fee if ſhe can bring my Brother to her 
Purpoſe by making him jealous of his 
Coulin. O ſhe is the artfulleſt little 
Witch I ever heard of And have you 
been telling me nothing but the Truth 
all this While? ſaid Mrs. Fregloue.— No- 
thing bur the Truth, upon my Honour, 


Madam, ſaid Lady Caroline. I over- 


heard Sir George tax her this Afternoon 
with it, tho' I know he will deny he did, 

for Fear you ſhould ſuſpect him of want- 
ing to ſeduce the Girl; but I actually 
heard him talk to her about my Brother, 


this Afternoon: but if you won't be- 
eve me, Madam, pray call my Momau 


and 
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and Mrs. Hawley: They will both of 


them tell you how monſtrouſly you are. 
| impoſed upon by that thorough-paced 
Hypocrite.—No, ſaid Mrs. Freelove, 
there's no Occaſion to bring the Ser- 
vants to. prove what you. ſay. I don't 
ſuppole, Lady Caroline, you are capable 
of. inventing a Story, merely to blacken 
the Girl's Character. But you muſt 
ive me Leave to examine Emily myſelf. 

—Oh by all Means, Madam, replied. 
Lady Caroline, but ſhe will certainly = 
ny every Tittle of it.— I don't kno 
that, ſaid Mrs. Freelove (ringing her Bell) 
I am greatly miſtaken, if Emily iS not 
an honeſt Girl. But if 1 find ſhe has 
deceived me in the leaſt Thing in the 
World, the ſhall immediately c quit my 
Houſe. When ſhe had. finiſhed her: 
Speech, Mrs. Hawley appear'd, to know 
her Commands.. Bid Emily come to me. 
directly, ſaid ſhe to Mrs. Hawley; I 
muſt intreat your. Ablence a few Mi- 
nutes, continued ſhe to her Niece, Lady” 
Caroline was very well pleas'd to be diſ- 
miſs'd, and ran after Mrs. Hawley, and 
defired ſhe would come to her Room, as 
foon as ſhe had ſent Ey to her Aunt. 
Mrs. Hawley, not finding Emily in her 


own Apartment, diſpatch'd. one of the 
G 6 Maids: 
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Maids to ſearch farther... and hurried 
away to know what Lady Caroline had to 
ſay to her: When the following Dia- 
logue paſs'd between them. 


I have diſcovered, ſaid Lady Caro! ne, 
a Plot, Mrs. Hawley; Emily Willis has 
Deſigns upon my Brother and Sir Ge.rge. 
I have acquainted my Aunt with them; 
but ſhe is ſo. prepoſſeſs'd in the Girl's 
Favour, that J am afraid ſhe will keep 
her in her Family, unleſs you will de- 
clare that what I have been ſaying, is 
true. I am ſure what I have been ſay- 
ing 7s true; but my Aunt perhaps may 
queſtion yew, and *tis better you ſhou'd 
be prepar'd you know. I am ready to 
die, I declare, at the Thoughts of my 
Brother's marrying ſuch a Girl; there- 
fore, dear Mrs. Hawley, let us get her 
out of the Family. Pray accept © of this 
Trifte (giving her a Guinea) and let us 
get her out of the Family, Mrs. Hawley. 
To be ſure, my Lady, ſaid Mrs. Haw- 
ley, who hated Emily, becauſe ſhe look*d 
upon her as her Rival, I ſhall be proud 


to oblige your Ladyſhip. I'll ' my 


1 your Ladyſhip may depend upon 
; for ſhe is a very artful Girl, and my 
= Miſtreſs i 1s very credulous. Aye, 
7 
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6 my Aunt is, Mrs. Hawley, but I muſt 
watch the GirPs coming out. You 
won't forget, Mrs. Hawley. —Oh dear, 
my Lady, to be ſure, faid the ſmirking 
Waiting-Gentlewoman, Miſs Willis is 


juſt now gone into the Dreſſing- Room. 


PI tay in a the Chamber: Te I mY 
hear ſomething. 


It will not be amiſs to tell the Reader 
here, why Emily was not found in her 
own Apartment, and why ſhe made 
Mrs. Freelove wait ſo long for her. As 
the Evening was remarkably fine, ſhe 


had ſtrolled into the Garden, to which 


however, ſhe was led more from a Prin- 
ciple of Good- -nature, than an Inclina- 
tion to walk (the Seaſon being too far 
advanced for Walking after Duſk). For 
a little Dog, of whom Mrs. Freelove was 
particularly fond, had by ſome Acci- 
dent, been ſhut out, and made ſuch a 
yelping under her Window, that ſhe 
cou'd not be eaſy without going down 
and relieving him from his uncomfort- 
able Situation, Juſt as ſhe was going 
to perform this good-natur'd Action, a 
ſudden Noiſe in the Garden frighten'd 
the little Animal ſo much, that he ran 


away betore ſhe gat to the Door. But 
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as ſhe thought he was not far off, ſhe 
ventured a few Steps in Search of him. 
While ſhe was thus employ'd, her Hand 
was ſeiz'd by a Man, whom ſhe cou'd 
not recollect, and was: therefore very 
much alarn'd : But her Fears were ſoon 
remov'd upon Lord B——*'s ſpeaking. 
to her, though ſhe was greatly vext to 
be ſo caught by him.—Don't be ſur- 
priz'd, Mits Willis, ſaid his Lordſhip, 
for *tis on your Account I am now here. 
Jam not ignorant of any Thing that has 
paſſed at Eairly-Manor i: 1 
cannot bear to be ſupplanted by Sir 
George. —Juſt as he had ſpoken theſe 
Words, one of Mrs. Freelove's Maids 
appear'd, and told her Meſſage. Emily. 
then begg'd Lord B to let her go, 
with ſo "much Eagerneſs, that he con- 
ſented ; but not before he had made her 
promiſe to let him ſee her again, telling 
her he wou'd keep himſelf conceab 
from the Family. Emily was forced to 

rant him his own Terms, in order to 
get rid of him, and to prevent Mrs. 
Freclove's waiting for her, whom ſhe 
wou'd not- have diſobliged on any Ac- 
count. The Maid unluckily heard. 
all that paſſed between Emily and his 


Ke and took Care to tell Mrs. 
3 — 
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Hawley, (becauſe the Footman had told- 


her ſhe was not ſo handſome as Miſs 


| Willis,) who ſoon convey'd the new In- 
telligence to Lady Caroline and Prote, 


while Emily was with her Protectreſs. 


Emily was very gravely received by 
Mrs. Freelove, who ſoon accoſted her in 
this Manner. I think, Emily, ſaid ſhe, 
F have treated you kindly ever ſince you 


have been with me, and endeavoured 
to make your Situation in my Family 


agreeable. My own Behaviour, I think, 


I cananſwer for; but. I will not pretend 
to anſwer for the Behaviour of other 


People.—You have, indeed, Madam, 


laid Emily, been the kindeſt, beſt of 
Friends to me, and I have led a very 
happy Eife under your generous Pro- 
tection.ä— Do you mean as you lay, 


Child? replied Mrs. Freelove.—I ſhou'd. 


be very ungrateful, and very unworthy 


of your Favours, Madam, ſaid Emily, 
extremely ſurprized at this unuſual. 


Preamble, if I meant otherwiſe. Why 
I think you would, ſaid Mrs. Freelove: 


But are you ſure that you have behaved: 
as well on your Part as I have on mine? 
Have you never deceived me? Have: 
you never concealed any Thang from 


me 
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me that has happened to you ſince you 
have been with me? This laſt Queſtion 
was a very home one, and made Emily 
bluſh exceſſively; not that ſhe imagined 
ſhe had been guilty of any Crime in 
concealing her Inclination for Sir George, 
(for ſhe. beſtowed not a Thought on 
Lord B tho' ſhe had 1 left 
him) but ſhe was afraid Mrs. Freelove 
might be offended with her, if ſhe heard 
of the. Secret from any other Perſon. 
It was this Apprehenſion which filled 
her Face with Confuſion, and made her 
at a Loſs for a ready Anſwer. Mrs. 
Freelove's Suſpicions were ſtrengthened 
by theſe. unfavourable Circumſtances, 
and ſhe thus went on.—Your Silence, 
Child, ſaid ſhe, and that ſudden Change 
of Colour, wou'd make you ſuſpected, 
if, I had no other Proofs of your Folly 
and Ingratitude; for ſure it is the 
Height of Folly for a Girl of your low 
Birth and mean Education to pretend 
to my Nephew; and the Height of In- 
gratitude to me, after my "kind Be- 
haviour to you, to think of carrying 
on ſuch an Intrigue in my Houſe. I 
aver, when I firſt heard you accuſed, I 
did not believe you were capable of act 
ing ſo baſely; but now your own Coun- 
2 tenance, 
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tenance, Child, condemns you; nor 
will you, I believe, dare to deny it. 


Poor Emily, whoſe Diſtreſs and Con- 


fuſion increaſed every Moment, was 


ready to fink into the Ground. She . 
looked as pale as Death, and trembled. 


exceedingly. She could not muſter up 
Courage enough to ſpeak to the Charge 
againſt her; ſhe wiſhed to vindicate her- 


ſelf, but ſhe could' not bear to accuſe- 


her Lover. She knew not what to ſay. 


It would be vain, ſhe thought, and. 


fooliſh, to tell her Benefactreſs every 
Thing Sir George and Lord B- 


expected ſome Kind of Reply, ſhe, 
with much Struggling, ſaid, I am very 
unhappy, Madam, in being ſuſpected 
by you, of a Crime which I never com- 


mitted. I am not ſo ungrateful a 


Wretch as.you take me to be. — [ndeed 
I am not. I can moſt faithfully aſſure 


you, that I never encouraged the young 


Gentleman, your Nephew, to treat me 
otherwiſe than as your. Dependent ; 


nor did J ever imagine he cou'd look 


on me in any other Light. Tis very 
W el, {aid Mrs. Freelove, I was told you 
| would 


had. 
ſaid to her by way. of Gallantry. As 
ſhe found, however, that Mrs. Freelove 
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would deny it, and I find I was told 


right. But you don't deny it in the 


Manner I expected and wiſhed for. Go, 
Child, go into your own Room 
But you muſt a very little while longer 
call that Room: your own, for I ſhall 
not kcep you to diſturb. the Peace of my 


F amily. 


Emtly was very much ſhocked at the 
Concluſion of this Speech, becauſe there 
was nothing ſhe dreaded ſo much as the 


loſing Mrs. Freelove's Eſteem, which ſhe 


looked upon as her only Support; for 
Hippecrene had deſerted her, and ſhe had 
received no Letter. from Mrs. Eaſy for 
ſeveral Months, though the had written 


to her often.. She was, moreover, afraid 


that her Reputation might ſuffer, if ſhe 
was turned out of the Family on Sir 
George's Account, and therefore endea- 
voured to ſoften the old Lady in her 
Favour : She tarew herſelf at her Feet 
with her Eyes ſtreaming, and her Bo- 
ſom heaving with undiſſembled Sorrows, 
and implored her not to turn her out of 
the Family too haſtily. Have a little 
Patience with me, Madam, ſaid ſhe; 
inflict what Puniſhment you think pro- 
per on me, I will bear it chearfully, and 
applaud 
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applaud your Goodneſs, it you will per- 


mit me to be near you. Let me be al- 
ways immur'd in your own Apartment, 


and never ſee your Nephew, if you 1ma- 
gine I have had any Tranſactions with 


him. But indeed I am falſely accuſed. 


Well, well, ſaid Mrs. Freelove, a 
little moved at her Tears, Sighs, and 


broken Accents, do as I order you, go 
to your Chamber, and ſtay there till I 
fend for you. As ſhe ſpoke theſe words 


in a milder Tone, Em.y began to be 


toothed by Hope, and immed: ately; 
obeyed her Commands Scarce had ſhe 


Un- 


left the Room, when Lord B 


luckily intercepted her. He had been. 
watching for her all the Evening, though 
ſhe had not the leaſt Suſpicion that 2 


was the Perſon on whom the was ſup- 


poled to have a Deſign (as Sir George: 


was always uppermoſt 3 in her Thoughts) 
ſhe deemed it particularly prudent to 


{hun him at that Juncture, and there- 
tore endeavoured to pals by him, telling, 
him that Mrs. Freclove had ſent her to 
fetch Something in a Hurry. But Lord 


BH was too ) quick- ſighted a Lover 


to be fo impoſed upon. He ſoon per- 
ceived ſhe had been in Tears, and aſked 


the Cauſe of them, ſwearing _ he 
uld 
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would take her Part againſt. any Per- 
fon who had offended her, even his 
Aunt herſelf; and declaring at the ſame. 
Time, that. he muſt ſpeak with her that | 
Night, and that he would be put off no 
longer. Emily, frichten d leſt her ſtaying 
to talk with Lord B ſhould create 
new Suſpicions, and longing to retire to 
give a Looſe to her Griefs, told him ſhe. 
could not poſſibly ſtay, becauſe Mrs, 
Freelove would be angry if ſhe heard he 
was there without her Knowledge; and 
begged, it he had the leaſt Regard for. 
her, he would not detain her. Let me. 
but go for the. preſent, ſaid ſne, my 
Lord, and I will take the firſt Opportu- 
nity to give you a Hearing. Ungrate-- 
ful Emily, replied his Lordſhip, you. 
know too well my Sentiments with re-- 
gard to you; but Time and your Be- 
haviour will make a. Change in. them, 

Sir George, Madam, will not be ſo eaſily 
fooled. Emily ſtaid not to make any 
Reply, but ran directly to her on. 
and faſtened the Door. 


Mrs. Free owe, as ſoorr as Emily left 
her, had ſummoned Mrs. Hawley, by. 
touching her Bell. Mrs. Hawley, how- 
ever, Was. Cunning enough. not to 1 2 
| | the 
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*he Summons, till ſhe had heard all 
that ' paſſed between Emily and Lord 
3 — —, whoſe Motions ſhe watched 
with.a cordial Delight. When ſhe en- 
tered-the Room, her Miſtreſs ſaid to her, 
Well, Hawley, I have talked with 
Emily, and though ſhe looked very 
much ſurprized and confounded, I hope 
ſhe is not guilty.—I dont't know, ſaid 
Hawley, what you think, Madam, or 
what ſhe has told you, but I am ſure ſhe 
has juſt left Lord B, and I can tell 
you what they have been talking about. 
— Juſt left Lord B , ſaid Mrs. Free- 
love, ſure Hawley you dr eam! Why my 
Nephew 1s not in the Country. Sir 
George, I ſuppoſe, you mean.—No, no, 
Madam, ſaid Hawley, I mean Lord 
5 : He is not known, indeed, to be 
here; but I can take my Oath I ſaw 
him juſt now in the. Gallery with Miſs | 
Willis, and heard what he ſaid to her; 
and Suſan, the Laundry-Maid, ſaw him 
with her in the Garden, juſt when you 
ſent me to fetch her to you. —Amaze- 
ment! ſaid Mrs. Freelove. Is it poſſible 
the Girl can be ſuch a Hypocrite? - O 
dear, Ma'am, replied Hau ley, to be 
ſure you have been ſadly abuſed by her, 


and lo I cou'd have told you long aga, 
but 
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but Servants muſt not ſpeak till they are 
ſpoken to. O ſhe is a ſad little deceſt- 
ful Hypocrite. Poor Lady Caroline has 
often, with her Eyes brim-full of Tears, 
Pitied you, and ſaid, How it grieves 
me, Mrs. Hatoley, to ſee my kind, ge- 
nerous Aunt ſo groſsly impoſed upon 
by ſuch a coquetting Flirt. 


Mrs. Freelove did not relih her 
Niece's Pity. It rouzed her Pride and 
Indignation; for few People care to 
have it imagined that they are ever im- 
poſed upon; and the Perſon who pities 

them, in ſuch a Caſe, indirectly calls 
their Underſtanding in Queſtion; and 
who can bear an Affront to their Un. 
derſtandings? We have all a Spice of 
Vanity in us, and cannot chuſe to be 
thought deficient in Sagacity. Nay, I 
believe, the major Part of Mankind 
wou'd rather have their Morals than 
their Intellects ſuſpected. Mrs. Freelcve 
was a very good Sort of Woman, when 
-Pride was out of the Way. But ſhe 
valued herſelf not a little on account of 
her Penetration, and was therefore ſtung 
to the Quick by this artfu] Speech of 
Mrs. Haw!y's.—I am refolved, ſaid 


ſhe, with lome Vehemence, to ſift this 
| Afﬀftrar 


of a NaTurar DavenTER. 167 


Affair to the bottom. I will know the 
"Truth, if it is poſſible. Call the Girl 
to me this Inſtant, and ſend Somebody 
to look for Lord B——. Hawley 
obeyed the firſt Part of this Meſſage 
with great Punctuality, but did not pay 
ſo much Regard to the latter Part of it, 
becauſe ſhe feared his Lordſhip was too 
much Emily's Friend to be a proper Per- 
ſon to appear before her Lady at this 
critical Juncture. This Apprehenſion 
made her return to her Lady, and tell 
her, that my Lord was not to be found. 
And herein ſhe told a Truth, though 
unknowingly ; for his Lordſhip, vext 
at Emily's abrupt Departure from him, 
and thinking that his Aunt would dii- 

cover his Deſigns, if he ſhould be found 

lurking about the Houle, left Fairh- 
Manor in a Quarter of an Hour after 
Emily retired to her Apartment. 


Emily received Mrs. Free/ove's ſecond 
Meſſage with a ſlight Satisfaction, being 
in hopes that ſhe had changed her Mind 
in her Favour. But ſhe ſoon found 
ſhe had been too fanguine; for as ſoon 
as ſhe entered the Dreſſing-Room, Mrs. 
4r:elcve thus accoited her. —I wonder, 
Child, you are not aſhamed to look me 
11 


— — —„— a — 

2 3 >. — — _ ev 

, FEC — 5 
* * 


=_ 8 
— pho _—r—eg 2 


a „ * 2 — a em ae — CT I = 4 2 ” 
EE II = MF p 

8 8 RS. 2 S — i, » - r — 
. r . © "-"P3 5 

— e _— — 7 — — 2 9 7 * 5 — 

1 J rr ng I _ hou 1 2 4 

%.% * TG. — pe ” : - £ . 8 
7 — 2 2 — 3 
* 


2 8 - 
— _ 2 — — — my * wy * 


— , g ä 
— antes, ao, —— 
ꝓm—V— ᷑ᷣÿ— af be y 
4 4, IT 2 

— — — — po, fer — 


* — 5 vs —— — 
r : 2 2 n 
* Pos Ms «0x44. — = 


168 Emity Wits: Or, the Hitery 


in the Face, after having uttered ſuc; 
notorious Falſehodds. Will you dare 


to deny that you have ſeen Lord B 


twice this Evening alone? Emily re- 


ceived this ſecond Rebuff with as little 


Compolure as ſhe did the firſt, but was 
ſecretly rejoiced, however, to find that 
no Mention was made of Sir George, 
and anſwered without Heſitation, I have 
ſeen Lord B——, Madam, twice this 


Evening; but I neither knew of his 


coming to the Houſe, nor ſtaid to con- 
verſe with him. No, ſaid Mrs. Free- 
lode, no longer, I ſuppole, than it ſerved. 
your Purpoſe; but I know every Thing 
you ſaid to him, and for that Reaſon, 
and for your audacious Behaviour, you 
ſhall leave this Houſe early in the Morn- 
ing.—Emily was quite Thunder-ſtruck 
at this ſevere Reſolution, and would fain 
have endeavoured to plead her Inno- 
cence; but this unlucky Circumſtance 
was too ſtrong againſt her. The old 
Lady, though ſhe always piqued herſelf 
on keeping up her Dignity, even when 
ſhe was in a Paſſion, almoſt loſt it at the 
Sight of a Girl whom ſhe thought had 
been guilty of the higheſt Ingratitude. 
She ordered her to leave the Room, but 


told her ſhe ſhould be narrowly watched 
till 
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till the next Morning, and that the 
Stage- Coach ſhould then convey her to 

Lendon. Emily, finding that Mrs. Free- 
love was too much inflamed againſt her 
to hear Reaſon, once more returned to 
her Apartment with a chearleſs Counte- 


| nance, and a * Heart. 


Lady Caroline, who, from a Room 
_ adjoining, had obſerved every Look, 
and heard every Word that paſted be- 
tween Emily and her Aunt, went to the 
latter as ſoon as ſhe knew ſhe was alone, 
in tip-top Spirits, becauſe her Scheme 
had ſucceeded, with a Deſign to ſpend 
the Remainder of the Evening with her, 
for fear ſhe ſhould relent. Mrs. Free- 
love, pleaſed with her Niece's Complai- 
ſance and good-humour'd Behaviour, 
kept her to Supper in her Dreſſing- 
Room. 


During theſe Tranſactions, Sir Gecrge 
was abſent from Fairly- Manor, He 
was gone to ſpend the Evening with a 
neighbouring Gentleman, from whom 
he found a preſſing Card, on his Return 
from the Airing With his Aunt and 
Emily. He would have been very glad 
to decline the Invitation on Emily's Ac- 
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count, but cou'd not handſomely, as 


he was intreated to meet ſeveral Friends 


. juſt arrived from London, and to ſtay all 


Night. 


Lady Caroline's Joy was conſiderably 
increaſed, when ſhe found that Sir George 
was to ſtay all Night with his Neigh- 
bour, being in Hopes that, as he was 
not an early Riſer, he would not return 
the next Morning to Fairly-Manor till 
Emily was far enough out of the Way. 
Her Hopes were not fruſtrated; for the 
Coach, which was to carry Emily from 
all ſhe loved and valued, appeared very 
early at the Gate. 


Poor Emily wept bitterly at the Sight 
of the Stage-Coach, and beſeech'd Mrs. 
Hawley with the utmoſt Earneſtneſs, to 
let her ſee Mrs. Freelove before ſhe went 
into it. But the Waiting-Gentlewoman 
hated her ſo thoroughly, that ſhe was 
deaf to her Requeſt. As for Mrs. Free- 
love, ſhe wou'd not truſt herſelf with a 
laſt Interview, for fear ſhe ſhou'd be 
melted to Compaſſion, and induced to 
act contrary to the Honour of her an- 
tient and noble Family. Lady Caroline 


Kuck cloſe to her Aunt, to keep her 


from 
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from wavering, as well as to ſhew her 
Contempt for a poor low-born Wretch, 


V ho dared to think of her Brother. 80 | 


that Zmily was only attended by the Ser- 
vants, who all loved her (except Hawley 
and Suſan) and parted from her with the 
greateſt Reluctance, and wiſhed her 
better Fortune. Emily thanked them 
for their kind Wiſhes, bid them civilly 
adieu, and told the Coachman ſhe was 
ready to ſet off. 


END of the SECOND BOOK. 
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S there was nobody in the Coach 
but a young Woman, who made 
no Appearance, and her Child, ſhe did 
not endeavour to conceal her Affliction, 
which was, indeed, very great on many 
Accounts. She was in a Manner turn'd 
out of Doors by a Lady of Faſhion, 
who had once ſhewed a great Regard tor 
her: ſhe was going to a Family who had 
diſliked her, who had endeavour'd to 
impoſe upon her, and who were diſguit- 
132 - INg. 
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ing to her for ſeveral Reaſons. She was 
vext to be torn away from a Man whoſe 
winning Behaviour had made an Impreſ- 
ſion on her tender Heart; and ſhe was 
full of Apprehenſions that even her 
Friend Mrs. Eaß had forſaken her, becauſe 
ſhe had not, for a long Time, receiv'd 
any Letter from her. Whilſt ſhe was at 
Fa r.3-Manor, ſhe thought too much on 
Sir George, to think much of any body 
elſe, but z:w the Neglect of Mrs. Eaſy 
pain'd her with double Force. The Loſs 
of her Lover wou'd have been enough 
to fill her with Melancholy, without 
any additional Diſappointment ; but 
ſuch a Train of Vexations diſtreſs'd her 
ſo much, that ſhe was juſt ready to faint 
away. The young Woman in the Coach, 
who had herſelf a very diſconſolate Air, 
perceiving a ſudden Paleneſs to over- 
ſpread her Fellow-Traveller's Face, 
thus addreſſed her, with a great deal of 
Humanity. I am afraid, Miſs, ſaid ſhe, 
you are very ill, and want ſome Help. 
J wiſh it was in my Power to aſſiſt you, 
for you ſeem to be quite oppreſt with 
Sorrow: And indeed, continued ſhe, 
with tearful Eyes, I am unhappy my- 
ſelf; but J have been long ſo, and may 
be better able to bear Hardſhips than 
you, 
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you, who ſeem to have but lately met 
with them. . But don't give Way to 
Grief, Miſs, your Cale perhaps is not fo 
deſperate as mine. As ſhe ſpoke theſe | 
Words in a gentle, pitying Tone, Emily 
thank'd her for her Obligingneſs, and 
told her ſhe found herſelf better, and 
wou'd try to follow her Advice. 


Emily found great Satisfaction in this 
young Woman's Company: Not that 
ſhe was pleaſed to meet with one of her 
own Sex as unhappy as herſelf (for ſhe 
Was always diſpoſed to ſympathize with 
the Unfortunate) but there was a Some- 
thing infinitely ſoothing in the Melan— 
choly of this Companion, and in the 
Concern ſhe diſcovered for her. PFmily 
in Return, expreſs'd the ſame Concern 
for her; took Notice of the little Girl 
ſhe had in her Lap, and aſk'd her ſeveral 
Queſtions. The pretty Prattler anſwer'd 
her Queſtions with a ſmiling Face, and 
ſaid, Mamma and I are going to fee 
Papa.— Does your Papa then live in 
London, my Dear? ſaid Emily. — O Mit, 
ſaid the Mother, burſting into Tears, 
that Man, that Child's F ather, and my 
Huſband, has lect us, I fear, for e er! 
But why ſhou d you give yourſelf up 

4 to 


176 Emily WILIIS: Or, tte Hiftory 
to Deſpair, Madam ? ſaid Emzly ; I hope 


you are miſtaken, I hope your Fears are 
groundleſs; becauſe I can hardly ſup- 
poſe that a Man wou'd quit ſo agreeable 
aà Wife, and ſo ſweet a little Daughter, 
except they had greatly offended him, 
which I do not think to be your Caſe. 
— No, indeed, Mis, ſaid ſhe, I never de- 
lignedly offended him, even in Thought; 
but if you will condeſcend to hear me 
with Patience, Iwill tell you how I came 
to be thus miſerable. I know 1t is not 
good Manners to trouble every body 
with one's Afflictions, but as you are 
no Stranger to Sorrow yourſelf, you will 
excuſe me: And as you are young and 
handiome, my Story may be of ſome 
Service to you. 


I am the Daughter of a Farmer in 
Kent, who was for many Years 1n very 
good Circumſtances, and able to give 
me, what was thought in the Country, 

od Education. I was ſent betimes 

x. a great Boarding-School, and there 
learnt every Thing but Muſick and 
French with the reſt of the Scholars. At 
Fifteen my Mother deſired to have me 
Home, and employed me chiefly in 
Needle-work, *till her Death, which 
happened 
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happened about three Years afterwards. 
T then kept my Father's Houſe *rill I 
was One-and-Twenty; at which Time 
he died and left me but thirty Pounds, 
having met with great Loſſes for the 
two laſt Years of his Life. As I could 
not think of ſubſiſting long on ſo ſmall 
a Sum, I determined to go. to Service, 
and madeEnquiries for an Upper-Maid's 
Place. Ina ſhort Time, a young Lady, 
who had been my School-fellow, acci- 
dentally came into Kent, and made me 
an Offer of living with her as her Com- 


panion. I the more readily accepted 


her Offer, becauſe I thought ſhe was 
remarkably good-humour'd. She was 
left an Orphan, like myſelf, only poſſeſt 
of a very handſome Fortune. She took 
me to London with her, made me ſeveral 
genteel Preſents, that I might be fit to 
attend her in the many Viſits ſhe paid 
and receiv'd, and introduced me to ſe- 


veral Female Coulins, who treated me 


very politely. She had an only Brother, 


who had an Eſtate of eight Hundred a a 


| Year in Oxforaſbire, where, before I 
came to London, he commonly reſided; 


only ſpending a Month or two with his 


Siſter in the Depth of Winter. This 
Gentleman ſoon took a Fancy to me, 


H 5 and 
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and ſoon let me know his Mind; for his 
Siſter, who had no Suſpicions about 
him, often left us together. He en- 
deavoured many Ways to prevail with 
me to be his Miſtreſs; but when he found 
I was abſolutely deaf to all his Solicita- 
tions, and that I threatened to leave 
his Siſter, if he perſiſted to worry me, 
he changed his Mind, and offered to 


marry me. I freely confeſs, I was de- 


lighted with this Propoſal, for he was ſo 
agreeable a Man, I cou'd not look on 
him with Indifference: And I flattered 


myſelf that his Siſter and Couſins were 


too much my Friends to object to our 
Union. He told me the Marriage muſt 


be performed privately, for particular 


Reaſons, and be kept ſecret for ſome 
Time. I comply'd with his Requeſt, 
but took Care to have proper Witneſſes 
and a Certificate. In ſhort, we were 
married, and I thought myſelf the hap- 
pieſt Creature in the World by being 
his Wife; having, as I imagined, gain'd 
a moſt amiable, indulgent Huſband, and 
made my Fortune. But alas! I was 
only contriving my own Ruin. We kept 
our Marriage conceal'd, till I was too 
near lying-in to hide it any longer. His 
Siſter firſt diſcover'd my Condition, 5 

| then 
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then ſuſpected me of being her Brother's 
Miſtreſs. But when I, with his Leave, 
told her we were married, I thought ſhe 
vwou'd have run diſtracted. No Words 
can expreſs the Rage ſhe flew into. She, 


who was ſo fond of me before, now 


loaded me with the bittereſt Reproaches : 

Nor was I alone the Object of her Fury, 
her Brother too underwent a very ſevere 
Lecture, which ſhe concluded by telling 
him, that ſince he had ruin'd both his 
Character and For tune, ſhe begg'd he 
wou'd take his Trull of a Wife Home 
with him, for ſhe ſhou'd no longer ſtay 
in her Houſe. He fired, and I think 
with Reaſon, at this monſtrous Behavi- 
our, and we quitted the Houſe imme- 
diately. He took a Lodging for me in 
the Neighbourhood, in which I was ſoon 


deliver'd of this Daughter, with whom 


he then ſeem'd highly delighted, and 
endeavoured to reconcile his Family to 
me; but he tried in vain. His Siſter 
| incens'd all his Relations ſo much againſt 
us both, that 1 cou'd not ſtir out with- 
out being inſulted either by them, or 
their Servants, whom they order'd to 
_ affront me where-ever they met me. My 

Huſband, ſhock'd at this Treatment, 
0 me down into this County, 


Fe - (Nor- 


Feen 
* 
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| (Northamptonſhire) and took Lodgings 


for me at a Farm- Houſe, not caring to 
carry me to his own Eſtate, for Fear his 
Siſterſhould purſue us even to that Place. 
In this Retreat we lived a Twelvemonth. 
He then left me (pretending that Buſi- 
neſs call'd him to Town) and my little 
Betſy, who juſt began to liſp the Name 
of Papa, with ſome Money, and Direc- 
tions where to write to him, tho*, he 
ſaid, he ſhou'd ſtay no longer than two 
Months at fartheſt. I parted from him 
with true Sorrow, for I loved him dear- 
ly; and ſtill love him, tho' he cruelly 
neglects me. It 1s now almoſt a Year 
and a Half ſince he took Leave of me. 
[ have wrote to him conſtantly during 
that Time, once a Week, but received 
no Letter from him after the firſt Month 
of his Abſence. I am now going to 
London, in Search of him, and ſhou'd 
have ſet out ſooner, had I not been 
afraid of offending him; knowing he 
dreads nothing ſo much as my falling i in - 
the Way of his Relations. But Neceſ- 
ſity is now added to my other Motives, 
My Money, though I managed it with 
the greateſt Frugality, has been ſpent 
ſome Time, and I have no Hopes of a 


Supply, for I cannot bear to aſł the good 
People 
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People with whom I lodge, to truſt 
me any longer: I am therefore going 


to enquire after my Huſband, in Hopes 
that the Sight of a Woman and a Child, 
whom he once fondly doated on, may 

ſoften his Heart to Pity, and make him 
deſirous to relieve our Neceſſities. But 
I fear my Journey will be in vain. If it 
proves ſo, I ſhall not know which Way 
to turn myſelf; nor how to provide for 
myſelf and my dear Child. —Here the 


young Woman ended her Narrative, 


with a freſh Torrent of Tears. Emily 


ſincerely ſympathized with her, and 
ſaid all ſhe cou'd to comfort her, but 
did not think it neceſſary to make a 

Diſcovery of herſelf and her own 
Affairs. - 


When they ſtopt to dine at the Inn, 
Emily intreated her Companion to eat 
with her, and inſiſted on diſcharging the 
whole Reckoning herſelf. In this 


Manner did ſhe act at Supper, and at 


Breakfaſt, and Dinner the next Day; 
for ſhe found that the poor Woman had 
little more than ſufficient to pay her own 
Paſſage and the Child's; though ſhe ap- 
peared not to know her Circumſtances, 
When they arrived at their Journey's 


End, 
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End, they parted with that Kind of 
Sorrow which Perſons naturally feel, on 
a Recollection of their own Diſtreſſes. 
Emily got into a Hackney- coach, with 
her Bundles, and ordered the Coach- 
man to drive directly to Mr. — 


crene's. 


As ſoon as ſhe was alone, ſhe again 
ruminated on every Thing that had hap- 
pened to her. Her Companion's Story 

ave Riſe to many Reflections. Sup- 
poſe, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, I had accepted 
Lord B 's Offer of Marrigge ?— 
Suppoſe, Sir George had honoured me 
with the ſame Offer ? Might I not 
have experienced the ſame ill Treatment 
from his Family, as this poor Woman 
has met with from her Huſband's Rela- 
tions, and have made both him and 
myſelf miſerable? And could I have 
borne to ſee the Man I fondly loved, 
_ miſerable on my Account? No, cer- 
tainly. Beſides, how much more un- 
happy 1s this poor Creature, by having 
a helpleſs Babe to provide for? I have 
only myſelf to take Care of: I can get 
my Living any where, ſhould I be re- 
duced to Difficulties. Let me therefore 


forget Sir George: let me baniſh him, 
amiable. 
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amiable as he is, from my Remem- 
brance. And ſince the Intimacies, tho? 
ever ſo innocent, of his S2x, are ſo fatal 
to mine, let me for the future avoid all 
Connection with Men. — But, alas! there 
is as little Stability in Female Friend- 
ſhips; elſe why has Mrs. Eaſy deſerted 
me? I was at too great a Diſtance to 
have offended her, and ſhe cannot have 
yet heard of my Diſgrace. Mrs. Free- 
love too, after all her Kindneſs to me, 
has given me up: But, I ſuppoſe her 
Family-Pride got the better of her 
friendly Diſpoſition. Juſt as ſhe had 
_ finiſhed this Soliloquy, the Coach ſtopp'd 
at Mr. Hippocrene's Door, about the 
Beginning of a clear, cold Evening 
in February; but how -great was her 
Surprize to ſee both the Shop and 
Houſe ſhut up! While ſhe was ſtaring 
full of Wonder, Mr. Hippocrene's next 
Neighbour, who ſtood at his Shop-door, 
told her, that all the Family were gone 
to Ireland. If you will walk into my 
Houſe, Miſs, ſaid Mr. Metal, (for he 
had long known her) I will inform you 
what I have heard about the Poet for 
by that Name was Hippocrene diſtin- 
guiſhed in the Neighbourhood. Emily, 
who did not know where to go, _— 

im 
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him for his Civility, and accepted his 
Offer. | 


Mr. Metal was, by Trade, a Brazier, 
and by dint of Induſtry had acquired a 
handſome Fortune; but he unluckily 
married, in the Midit of his AMuence, 
a Woman of an expenſive Turn, and 
was now barely able to make both Ends 
meet. Mrs. Metal was the Daughter of 
a Butcher in St. James's Market, and 
valued herſelf not a little on her perſonal 
Beauty; for which, indeed, her Huſ- 
band chiefly made his Addreſſes to her, 
having a great Propenſity to handſome 
Women. She had an immoderate Fond- 
nels for Dreſs, and was always aiming 
to copy the Modes and Manners of 
People of Faſhion. Theſe ruling Paſ- 
ſions gave her Huſband many uneaſy 
Moments: She had contracted her Af, 
fectation of Quality by keeping Com- 
pany with Ladies Women, and Noble- 
mens Gentlemen, who flattered her, in 
order to have the Liberty of eating 
and drinking at her Houſe whenever 
they were out of Place, or had no where 
elſe to go. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Metal was alſo doatingly fond of 
two Daughters, her only Children, be- 
cauſe, with a little of her Beauty, they 
inherited a great deal of her Taſte for 
Dreſs and Extravagance. Theſe Girls 
were, at the Time of Emily's Arrival, 
which happened to be on a Saturday, 
very buly in preparing Ornaments to 
make a Figure with the next Day at 
their Pariſh-Church, which they never 
fail'd to frequent, in order to ſhew their 
fine Cloaths, and their fine Airs, to ex- 
cite the Envy of all their Female Neigh- 
bours, and to attract the Admiration 
of all the young Fellows: They had, 
however, no other Deſign on the male 
Part of the Congregation, than to inſpire 
half a Dozen Danglers with a hopeleſs 
Paſſion for them, which might end in 
hanging, drowning, Sc. for they had 
much better Notions of Lite, than to 
think of marrying their Equals, and of 
ſetting down comfortably in a houſe- 
wifely Way, as their Grand-mothers had 
done before them. 


Mr. Metal, knowing how important- 
ly his Daughters were employed, and 
not daring to diſturb them, conducted 
Eni into a ſmall Room behind the 
| Shop, 


186 EmiLy WIIIIs: Or, the Hiſtory 


Shop, in which his Wife was conde- 
ſcending to make a Pigeon-Pye for their 
Sunday's Dinner; but which ſhe huddled 
out of the Way as faſt as ſhe could, 
(not chuſing to be catch'd in perform- 
ing ſo menial an Office) and ſaluted her 
new Viſitor with great Civility, and 
gave her a hearty Welcome to Lonaon, 
(for ſhe ſuppoſed that Emily was only 
come to Town for a Day or two, as ſhe 
had heard from Mrs. Hippocrene, whom 
ſhe uſed to viſit, that ſhe was gone to 
be a Companion to a Lady of Quality.) 
La! Miſs Willis, ſaid ſhe, are you not 
| vaſtly ſurpriz'd to hear that Mr. Hippo- 
crene's Family is gone away from this 
Part of the World? - Les, indeed, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily, J am vaſtly ſurprized, 
and ſhould be glad to know the Reaſon 
of their Departure. The Reaſon Mis, 
replied Mr. Metal, is this: Vou muſt 
know he had compoſed a Play, which 
he ſaid was a very fine one: And ſo, to 
be ſure, it might be for aught I know, 
for I don't pretend to be a Judge of 
thoſe Matters, not I; tho' by the Way, 
I'm afraid my poor Neighbour's Brain 
was a little crack'd: But that's not to 
my Buſineſs. He thought he ſhould 
make Money of his Piece, 1t ſeems, 

which 
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which to tell you the Truth, I believe 
he very much wanted—So what does he 
do but carry 1t to the Maſter of Drury- 
Lane Playhouſe, who told him it 
wou'dn't do, and adviſed him to take it 
Home and new write it; but he was ob- 
ſtinate and woudn't: So he carries it to 
the Maſter of the other Houſe, but he 
refuſed it too; ſo my poor Neighbour 
was almoſt diſtracted, and flew into a 
violent Paſſion, and laid they were all a 
Pack of Fools, and did not know a 
good Play from a bad one. So he fold 
off his Stock in Trade, for a ſmall Mat- 
ter of ready Money, and ſet off in a 
Huff for Ireland, where he ſaid he 
doubted not but his Play wou'd be well 
receiv'd with the greateſt Applauſe.— 
Is he then gone to ſettle in Ireland, Sir? 
faid Emily —Why I am afraid, Mus, 
faid Metal, with an arch Grin, that he 
will never ſettle any where; but I hope 
your Money is fate Indeed! can't tell, 
ſaid Emily: I have not received a Letter 
ſince I went. into the Country; and don't 
in the leaſt know how to diſpoſe of my- 
ſelf; for I fully expected to find the 
F amily where I left them. —Why, if 
that's the Caſe, Miſs, you are very wel- 
come to ſtay a Week or a Fortnight 
| ; with 
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with me, till you can turn yourſelf 
about, as they ſay If you will take up 
your Lodging with my Daughter Poll. — 


Lard, Mr. Metal, ſaid his Lady, will 


you never underſtand yourſelf? Your 
Daughter is now of a proper Age to be 
called Miſs Metal: Poll ſounds fo vulgar, 
and beſides is ſo like a Parrot, that 1 
can't endure it.— Well, well, ſaid the 
good Man, I don't ſtand on ſuch nice 
Diſtinctions, not I; but moſt Wives 
know more than their Huſbands, now- 
a-Days. We ſhall all grow wiſer, in 
Time, my Dear; the World is prodigi- 
ouſlyenlightened i in this Age: But come, 
call down Miſs Metal, ſince you will have 
it ſo, and let Miſs Bet Metal come with 
her Siſter Miſs Metal. — This Requeſt 
was uttered ſo much in the Imperative 
Mood, that Mrs. Metal, who was not 
accuſtomed to Obedience, did not reliſh 
it. However, ſhe only gave her Spouſe 
a gentle Frown, and ſaid, ſhe ſuppoſed 
they would come when they. had a Fancy 
tor 1t.—Aye, faid Metal, but methinks 


it wou'd be but civil in them to come 


and welcome my pretty Gueſt here: 
But, however, ſince the Young Ladies, 
ſaid he, with a Sneer, are not to be diſ- 
turb'd, we will do as well as we can 

without 
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without them. Emily deſired ſhe might 
not put his Family toany Inconvenience. 
III ſtay, if you pleaſe, Sir, faid ſhe, 
To-: night, becaule it is too late to look 
for a Lodging; but, I hope, I ſhan't 
be troubleſome any longer. Poo, 
poo, ſaid Metal, never talk of that, 
Miſs, you are as welcome as if you 
were my own Child. Beſides, To-mor- 
row's Sunday, and you can't well take a 
Lodging till next Week. But perhaps, 
ſaid Mrs. Metal, Miſs Willis may have 
ſome Friends ſhe may chuſe to ſee while 
ſhe ſtays in Town. It is not good Man- 
ners, my Dear, to importune People; 
but when you are once ſet upon a 
Thing, you are always ſo teazing. I 
ſuppoſe, Mis, ſaid ſhe to Emily, you 
came up in my Lady's Coach, and that 

it will carry you down again? Emily 
bluſhed and fiched at this Queſtion, but 
muſtered up her Spirits as well as ſhe 
could, and faid, I can't tell when I ſhall 
leave London, Madam; Mr. Hippocrent's 
abrupt Departure will, in all Probabi- 
lity, make a great Alteration in my At- 
fairs —Juſt as Mrs. Metal was going ta 
make a Reply to this Speech, "the t two 
young Ladies entered the Room. 


- 
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As theſe young Ladies never had 
muchAcquaintance with Emzly (for their 
Mother had always cautioned them 
againſt being too intimate with hand- 
ſome young Women, for Reaſons which 
will hereafter appear) they only ſaluted 
her in a co:d, formal Manner. When 
the frigid Salutation was over, Miſs Metal 
preſented an immenſe Gauze Ruff to her 
Mother, with about an Ell of ſcarlet 
Ribbon dangling to it, and cried, Dear 
Mamma, do but ſee how pretty it 1s! it 
will become me vaſtly, won't 1t?— 
Well, but ſaid the Father, winking at 
Emily, you might have left 4s to have 
ſaid 1 5 Miſs.— Pray be quiet Mr. 
Metal, ſald his Wife, you are always 
finding Fault with you don't Know what. 
—She was here interrupted by the Ap- 
pearance of a dirty, ill-looking Drab, 
who ſerved her and her polite Family 
in the Capacity of a Servant. — Alice, 
ſaid ſne to the Maid, lay the Cloth for 
Supper in the Dining Room. Alice told 
her that the Dining- room was not dry, 
having been ſcour'd ſince Dinner. — Aye, 
ſaid ſhe, this it is to keep ſuch a Snall 
about the Houſe. Don't I always order 
the Room to be cleaned in the Morning, 
that it may be ready for Company? But 

| 1: 
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it will never be otherwiſe till we keep a 
Footman, and ſo I often tell Mr. Metal: 
I hope, Miſs Willis, you will excuſe it. — 
Come, come, no more Apologies, Wife, 
ſaid Mr: Metal, let the Cloth be laid 
ſomewhere; I dare ſay, Miſs Willis will 
be glad to pick a Bit after her Journey, 
and I am ſure my Stomach has been 
croaking this half Hour. — Dear Mr. 
Metal, how you talk, ſaid his Lady; do 
People of any F aſhion go to Supper at 
Eight o'Clock ? I dare ſay Miſs Willis 
has not been uſed to ſuch vulgar Hours: 
But if you don't know what to do with 
yourſelf, go to your Compting-Houſe, 
we can divert ourſelves with our own 
Chat, I warrant you. 


While the Cloth was laying for Sup- 
per, which was in about an Hour after, 
the Daughters deſired Emily to ſtep with 
them into another Room, and give her 
Opinion of a new-faſhion'd Cap. They 
were no ſooner withdrawn, than Mr. 
Metal aſked his Wife which of his 

Daughters Miſs Willis was to lie with? 
 — With neither, ſaid ſhe haſtily.—Hey- 
day, {aid he, where the Devil then?— — 
Why with Alice to be ſure, ſaid ſhe, 
| where elſe would you have her he? Do 
you 
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you think think % Daughters ſhall be 


parted to make Room for your Viſitors? 
With Alice! that ſhe ſha'nt, by 


4, ſaid he; what, put the F riend, 


nay, almoſt Child of my next Neigh- 


bour, with that dirty Bunter ? No, no, 


let the three Girls pig together for once, 
or if they are not ſmall enough for one 
Bed, why turn one of our own up Stairs. 
No, indeed, ſaid his Lady, with an 
imperious Tone, I aſſure you I think 
my Daughters far above any Body in 


this Houſe, except ourſelves; * 


ſince you have taken ſuch a Fancy to 


Strangers, to the Prejudice of your own 
Children, let her lie in the ſpare Bed in 
the Garret, next to the Maid's. Here 
the Appearance of Supper, and of the 
Girls, put an End to their Altercation 
for a Time. Soon after Supper Emily, 
who was heartily tired both with her 
Journey and Company, deſired they 


would ſhew her where ſhe was to lie. — 


The young Ladies very readily offered 
to conduct her to her Bed-chamber, and 
left their Papa and Mamma to enjoy 


their own Converſation. 


Mr. Metal opened the Dialogue (while 


his Wife fat in a glouting Mood) by 
ſaying, 
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ſaying, Upon my Word, I think Miſs 
Willis is mightily improved, and grows 
a very handlome young Woman.—T 
can't ſee any Beauty in her, ſaid his 
Lady, but you're always finding People 
handſome out of your own Family, and 
negle& thoſe who are in it.—Not I, 
by Jove, ſaid he, but I can ſee as well 
as other Folks, thank God; my Eyes 
were not given me for nothing. I think 
ne is very pretty, and am ſorry you and 
your Daughters looked 1o damn'd ſhy 

on her.—_Why, how the Devil wou'd 
you have us look, Mr. Meral, ſaid his 
Lady, on a Girl, who may be come for 
aught we know, to take the Bread out 
of our Mouths? You know I hate to 


encourage young Girls that are toler- 


able, till our own are well ſettled. To 
what Purpoſe have I, do you think, 
bred your Daughters like Gentlewq- 
men, but that they might make their 
Fortunes likethe Miſs what d'ye-callums? 
Pfſhaw, Pſhaw, ſaid Metal, thats 
building Caſtles in the Air indeed. Why 

Poll and Bet are nothing to compare to 
them: The Girls are ſtraight, Igrant you, 


and not much ſcar'd by the Small-pox, 


but as for any Thing elſe, they are but 


lo ſo: and, I believe, if they are to make 
Vol. I. L their 
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their Fortunes by their Beauty, they 
will ſtay long enough. It will be 
your Fault if they don't make their For- 
runes, Mr. Metal, ſaid ſhe, for you are 
always thruſting Somebody under their 
Noſe: Don't you remember how you 


brought Miſs Prudence, the Country 


Curate's Daughter to Town, juſt as 
Molly was trying to draw in young 


Doctor Smalbrains? and don't you re- 


member that ſhe carried him off too? 
— Nay, nay, Jaid Meta}, Pm ſure ſhe 
has no Catch: He is a poor walking 
Doctor, who has not above half a dozen 
Patients; and I'd rather ſee my Daugh- 
ter in the Bar of an Ale-houſe, than 
married to ſuch a Glyſter-pipe.—O fie 
for Shame, Mr. Metal, ſaid ſhe, hold 
your fcoliſh Tongue. Mr. Smalbrains 
1s a very good Doctor, and will come to 
have a great deal of Buſineſs, by-and- 
bye. If he had married Mzly, with her 
Fortune, they wou'd ſoon have ſet up a 
Chariot, I warrant you. —I ſay Fortune, 
cried Metal, pray Who the Devil is ſne 
to have it from? Why, who ſhou'd ſhe 
have it from, ſaid Mrs. Metal, but from 
her Father?—From me? By G—d I 
can't give her a Sous, not I.—Not give 


your Children Fortunes, Mr. Metal? 
{aid 
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ſaid ſne.—No, indeed, replied he, you 
ſpend every Farthing I get in Ribbons, 
Laces, and Trincum-Trancums: You 
have it all among you, faith.—Then 
ſince 'tis ſo, ſaid Mrs. Metal, boiling 
with Paſſion, you ought not to bring 
People into the Houle, to eat up your 
poor Wife's and Children's Subſtance. — 
Fie, fie, Sally, don't expoſe yourſelf ſo; 
prythee, don't. No, Sir, but Pll expoſe 
you before I have done. What, I war- 
rant this Minx is a Miſtreſs of yours, 
and that's the Reaſon you are ſo much 
afraid of her. I'll lay my Life *tis fo: 
But ſhe ſhall troop To-morrow Morn- 
ing: I'll ſend her packing, a Huſfly :— 
I'll have no Wenches brought here, I 
aſſure you, Mr. Metal : Fil teach you 
to bring your handſome young Sluts 
here: A fineT hing indeed | — Mr. Metal, 
finding that his Lady grew very warm 
towards the Concluſion of this Speech, 
and not caring to have his Reſt diſturb'd 
for the Remainder of the Evening, (for 
diſturb'd he knew it wou'd certainly be 
if he did not make a proper Submiſ- 
ſion) thus replied :— Why, Sally, why 
all this Heat about Nothing? I meant no 
Harm in aſking the Girl to ſtay with us 
till ſhe cou'd provide herſelf with a 
„„ Lodging. 
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Lodging. Iknowno moreof her than you 
do.---Stay with us? ſaid Mrs. Metal, ſtay 
here? very fine, indeed! What aſk you 
don't know who, you don't know what? 
No, no, ſhe ſhan't ſtay here; I'll take 
Care of that: I vil be Miſtreſs in my 
own Houle, I warrant. Bring ſuch a 
Creature here? Why, ſhe may be a 
Whore or a Thief for any Thing I 
know. Aye, or for any Thing 1 

know, my Dear, ſaid Metal; but I 
thought ſhe was an honeſt Perſon, or 
you may be ſure I ſhowdn't have been 
ſo civil to her. Z thought, replied 
his Lady, and what ſignifies your think- 
ing? It never comes to any Good, I am 
ſure. Not to ſave Fortunes for your 
Children? Go, you ſhabby Fellow, I'm 
quite aſham'd of you.---Why, my Love, 
laid Melal, dryly, I thought you always 
deſigned the Girls ſhou'd make their 
Fortunes, like the Miſs what d'ye call- 
ums; and, then you know, there was 
no Occaſion for me to trouble my 
Head about them.---Aye, ſo I hope 
they will, for all yzu do all you can to 
hinder them. I'm ſure they are thought 
handſomer by ſome People, and their 
bringing up has been better a great deal. 
There's Miſs Metal is as like me as ſhe 


can 
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can ſtare, and I'm ſure my Beauty was 
never diſputed: I might have made my 
Fortune over and over, only Iwas ſuch a 
bewitch'd Simpleton as to take up with 
a Noodle of a Brazier: But I am rightly 
ſerv'd. Metal, who was naturally 
_ diſpoſed to be quiet after Supper, ſee- 
ing no End to his Lady's Anger, made 
no Reply, but ſeizing a Candle, march. 
ed directly to Bed, leaving his loqua- 
cious Rib to finiſh her Ravings by her- 
ſelf. 


Poor Emily, who had burſt into Tears 
on being left in a miſerable Garret, 
threw herſelf on the Bed (not caring to 
go between a Pair of dirty Sheets) and 
gave way to her own melancholy Re- 
fletions. Hippocrene's Departure in- 
creas'd the Anguiſh of her Heart, be- 
cauſe ſhe knew not whom to apply to for 
Subſiſtence : She determin'd, however, 
to ſtep in the Morning to Mrs. Eaſy's 
Lodgings, and learn "what ſhe cou'd 
about her from her Maid. What other 
Courſe to take, ſhe knew not, for ſhe 
had no Friend to conſult, and the Re- 
_ ception ſhe met with where ſhe was, de- 
terr'd her from going any where elſe. 
She ſpent the greateſt Part of the Night 

1 3 | in 
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in Sorrow and Suſpence, in Sighs and 
in Tears; but the Fatigue of her Body, 
added to that of her Mind, at laſt lulled 
her to Reſt. 


At Ten o'clock in the Morning, Miſs 
Betſy Metal wak'd Emily. She was ſent 
by her Mother to know if ſhe wou'd 
come down to Breakfaſt : * 


Emily, ſurprized to find it ſo late, im- 
mediately aroſe, and attended Miſs Betſy 
to the Breakfaſt- Room, where ſhe told 
Mrs. Metal, ſhe wou'd go when the 
Church Service was ended, and enquire 
after a Lady of her Acquaintance, with 
whoſe Apartments ſhe believed ſhe cou'd 
make free, till ſhe heard from Mr. Hip- 


pocrene. 


When Emily went, after Church, to 
Mrs. Eafy's Lodgings, ſhe found No- 
body at Home, except an old Woman 
who cou'd give no Account either of 
Mrs. Eaſy or her Maid: But told her ſhe 
wou'd find her Miſtreſs at Home if ſhe 
wou'd call again in the Evening. Emily 
was now more puzzled than ever. She 
was very loth to return to the Metals; 
but cou'd not think of rambling g about 

or 
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for Lodgings on a Sunday; and, beſides, 
wanted to return the Obligations ſhe 
rhought ſhe was under to theſe People, 
for taking her into their Houſe when 
ſhe was quite at a Loſs. She therefore 
went back again, and gave Miſs Betſy 
a very pretty blue Gauze Handkerchief, 
with a Blond Lace (which had been 
made for herſelf by Mrs. Freelove's Or- 
ders) and deſired Mrs. Metal to accept 
of a very handſome Fan for her eldeſt 
Daughter. Theſe Preſents made Mrs. 
Metal lo extremely good-humour'd, that 
ſhe over-power'd the Donor of them 
with Expreſſions of Civility.---Indeed, 
Miſs Willis, ſaid ſhe, I inſiſt upon your 
ſtaying here all Night. You ſhall lie in 
our Lodger's Room, Mits Millis, for he. 
is out of Town.--I thank you, Madam, 
for your kind Offer, ſaid Emily, but 
I hope to find my Friend at Home in 
the Evening, that I may give you no 
_ farther Trouble. After this Exchange 
of Compliments they all dined, in the 
Dining-Room, on the Pigeon-Pye, 


Emily, ſoon after the Cloth was taken 
away, ſet out again to Mrs. Eaß's Lodg- 
ings, and luckily found the Miſtreſs of 

the Houſe at Home, who told her ſhe 
= 4 © had 
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had not heard from Mrs. Eaſy fince ſhe 
left her; but that her Maid, (whom ſhe 
had given Leave to go and ſee her 
Friends) came frequently to know if her 
Miſtreſs was returned. Emily thanked 
her for her Intelligence, and faid, Pray, 
Madam, have you a Room to let in 
your Houſe? No, Madam, faid ſhe.— 
I am very ſorry for it, reply'd Emily, 
ſince I am very deſirous of lodging in 
this Neighbourhood: don't you know of 
any body who has an Apartment to ſpare 
in it? — There is a very pretty neat 


Room, up T'wo Pair of Stairs, ſaid ſhe, 


at the Corner of the Street, but I am not 
acquainted with the Miſtreſs of the 
Houte, However, Miſs, my Servant 
ſhall wait on you there in the Morning, 
if you chuſe it.—I am much obliged to 
you, Madam, ſaid Emily, but can't you 
ſpare her To- night? for I ſhould be 
glad to leave the Place I at preſent lodge 
at, directly.— Ves, Miſs, I can ſpare 
her, and ſhe ſhall wait on you in five 
Minutes. Emily again thank'd her for 
her Civility, and not a little pleaſed, 
ſtepp'd away to Mrs. Bond, who ſhewed 
her a Room which ſhe liked very well, 
and agreed to take it, if ſhe might be ſuf- 
ter'd to occupy it that Night, Mrs. 

| Bond 
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Bond made no Objection to her Requeſt. - 
She hired therefore a Coach directly, 


took Leave of the Metals, after return- 


ing them many Thanks for their friend- 


ly Behaviour to her, pack'd up her Bun- 
dles, and returned to her new Apart- 
ment, 


When Emily was a little ſertled in her 


new Lodging, ſhe began to think 


what ſhe muſt do for a Subſiſtence till 
Mrs. Eaſy returned to Town, (who, ſhe 


flattered herſelf, would give her Advice) 


or till Mr. Hippocrene could be com- 
pelled to pay her her Money. Needle- 
work ſhe had been moſt accuſtomed to, 
and therefore went on the Monday 
Morning (after having paſt a very 
reſtleſs N ight) to Mrs. Coleman, her 
Friend's Landlady, and defired her to 


recommend her to ſome Plain-work.— 


This Mrs. Coleman was a good Sort of 
Woman, and was acquainted with many 
reputable Families, from whom ſhe 


without Difficulty obtained Promiſes to 
employ Zmily when they had any Thing 
in her Way to be done. Mrs. Bond, 


to whom Emily applied alſo, ſoon. 


brought her half a Dozen Shirts to 
2 e make 
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make for a Gentleman of her Ac- 
quaintance. 


When Emily had been only two 
Days at this new Employment, ſhe re- 
ceived the following Letter from Sir 


George: 


To Ms WILLIS. 


ORDS are too faint, my dear 

1 ce Mils Willis, to expreſs the 

1 „ Anxiety I have ſuffered ever ſince 
; « your Departure from Fairly Manor. 
I ſhow'd not have left the Houle as 

« I did, if I had ſuſpected that any 

« malicious Deſigns were carrying on 

« againſt you, till I had prevailed on 
% my Aunt to do you Juſtice, and pu- 

« niſh your falſe Accuſers. When 1 

came Home, I found how you had 

been abuſed, and found allo, to my 

&* Sorrow, that I could be of no Service 

<« to you, for your Accuſers had taken 

« the Advantage of your Abſence, and 

% prejudiced my Aunt entirely againſt 

« me as well as yeu. I can faithfully aſ- 

« ſure you, that I have tried every Me- 

<« thod to ſoften her in Favour of one 


<« ſo very deſerving her F ry" as 
«Cc * lam 
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I am ſenſible you are, but I have yet 
had no Succeſs.- 


As ſoon as I re- 
turned Home, which was about an 


Hour after you ſet off to London, I 


ordered my Servant to mount directly, 
in order to overtake, and never to loſe 

Sight of you till [ came to Town, 
which was Yeiterday. —— I would 


have waited on you immediately my- 
felf, had I not been afraid of fur- 


prizing you too much : But now you 


know I am ſo near you, give me 


(e 


Leave, I entreat you moſt earneſtly, 


my charming Emily, to enjoy the 


{weet Satisfaction of ſeeing you.—-Let 
me perſuade you to liſten to the Dic- 


tates of a Heart, filled with the 


moſt ſincere and tender Paſſion for 


you; and which vows to be yours 


alone for ever. I am exceſſively dil- 
treſſed, my lovely Girl, when I reflect 
on the Difficulties you muſt have met 
with, and cannot bear the Thought 
of your purſuing the Way of Lite 
you are in at preſent, which is every 
Way ſo far beneath a Woman of 
your Senſe, Beauty and Education. 
I have formed a Plan for your future 
Happineſs, which I hope I ſhall pre- 
If you 
1 6 comply 
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« comply with it, the whole Study of 
« my Lite ſhall be to gratify all your 
«© Wiſhes—But before I have your Per- 
cc miſſion to wait on you, let me intreat 
cc you to accept of the incloſed Trifle, 
&« and to believe me, with the utmoſt 
„ Sincerity, | 


% Your moſt Faithful 
„ ond Humble Servant, 


« G. FREELOvE.” 


This Billet-doux was delivered to 
Emily by the Maid of the Houſe, who 
told her a Servant in a blue Livery 
waited for an Anſwer. As Blue was the 
Colour of Mrs. Freelove's Livery, and 
as the Letter was not directed in Sir 
George's Hand, ſhe flattered herſelf that 
it might come from that Lady by her 
Order, and therefore opened it without 
heſitating. 


As ſoon as ſhe had opened it, a Bank 
Note for 500. dropt out, which ſhe 
picked up immediately, with no ſmall 
Confuſion, and defired the Maid to tell 
the 
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the Servant who brought the Letter, 
that ſhe would anſwer it in a few Mi- 
nutes.—She recognized Sir George's 
Hand, and felt a Tremor from Head to 
Foot, at the Sight of it. But ſhe ſoon 
muſtered up Reſolution enough to pen 
the following Reply. 


« To Sir GEORGE FREELOVE, Bart. 


4 # R, | 
« THINK myſelf very much obliged 
« Þ| to you, for endeavouring to vin- 


« dicate my Conduct to Mrs. Freelove, 
«© whom I never knowingly offended, 
« and whoſe Favours I ſhall always 
<« gratefully acknowledge: But as a 
«© Correſpondence of any Kind with 
“ you, would not only greatly increaſe 
that Lady's ill Opinion of me, but 
e be highly prejudicial to us both, I 
« muſt beg Leave to decline it. a4 
«© muſt alſo beg Leave to return the 
c Incloſed, becauſe it muſt not be 
_ accepted | 


« By, Your Humble Servant, 
2 E W. 
_ Emily 
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Emily folded up this Letter haſtily, 
rung for the Maid, and defired her to 
give it to the Servant who waited for it: 
But deſired her at the ſame Time, to fay 
ſhe was not at Home, if he came again, 
becauſe ſhe was determined not to re- 
ceive any more Letters from him. The 
Maid ſtared her full in the Face, at hear- 
ing this Meſſage, but thought fit to de- 
liver both the Letter and the Meſſage to 
Sir George's Servant, who immediately 
carried them to his Maſter. 


While the Maid was gone down with 
her Diſpatches, Emily had Time to re- 
cover a little from the Flutter ſhe had 
been in. Though ſhe was very much 
ſhocked at the Letter ſhe had recerved, 
and though ſhe had anſwered it with fo 
much Spirit and Reſolution, ſhe cou'd 
not help reading 1t over and over, and 
dwelling with ſome Satisfaction on the 
Lines of a Man who (in Spite of his 
Deſigns againſt her) had made too ſtrong 
an Impreſſion on her gentle Heart to be 
eaſily effaced. Why will he, ſaid ſhe 
to herſelf, continue to purſue me ?— 
Can it be only to gratify a brutal Paſ- 
ſion? Or, am really as agreeable in his 


Eyes as he would make me believe I 
am? 
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am? If I am agreeable in his Eyes, and 
if he loves me truly, why will he {till 
ſeek me only on Terms which I cannot 
liſten to? But ſuppoſe he would 
make me his Wife againſt the Conſent 
of all his Relations—I have already de. 
termined never to agree to the Match. — 
What ſhould I then do? Forget him 
for ever, except he and his Family could 
deſcend to me, or I could 7i/e to him; 
which 1s utterly impoſſible.— Am I not 
unhappy enough in my Circumſtances, 
without having an imprudent Inclina- 
tion added to my other Misfortunes? 
Am I not deſtitute of Parents? And if 
J had any living, would they not bluſh 
to own me? And if Honour and Virtue 
allowed me to liſten to Sir George, how 
could I bear to give Birth to Creatures 
only to make them as wretched as my- 
ſelf? Here a Shower of Tears put 
a Stop to her Reflections, which ſhe 
{oon wiped away, and returned to her 
Needle with a Mind leſs diſturved. 


Emily wrote again to Mrs. Zajy, but 
only told her ſhe was not with Mrs. Free- 
love, deſired her Advice with Regard to 
Hippocrene, and begged to know when 


ſhe intended to be in Town, not caring 
to 
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to communicate all that had paſſed at 
Fairly Manor in a Letter, for fear it 
| ſhould miſcarry, or be miſinterpreted 
by her Friend, when ſhe was at fo great 
a Diſtance from her. 


Emily lived in a very retired Manner 
above a Week, and ſtuck cloſe to her 
Needle, not chuſing to mix with the ſe- 
veral Lodgers which were in the Houſe 
with her. She was indeed rather reſerved 
to Mrs. Bond herſelf, tho* very civil to 
her, becauſe ſhe did not like her fo well 
as ſhe did Mrs. Coleman, but managed 
all her little Matters as well as ſhe could 


in her own Room. 


One Evening Mrs. Bond, having 
been told by her Maid, that Emily had 
made but a ſcanty Dinner, ſent her up 
half a Chicken, an Apple-tart, and a 
Pint of White-wine, which ſhe begg'd 
her to accept of. So large and fo gen- 
teel a Preſent from a Woman in Mrs. 
Bond's middling Station of Life, ſur- 
prized her prodigiouſly. She deſired 
the Maid to carry it down again, and to 
tell her Miſtreſs, that ſhe had already 
ſupp*d, and would by no Means deprive 
her of ſo large a Share of her Repaſt. 

Betty 
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Betty ſeemed very loth to carry it away, 
and faid, her Miſtreſs wou'd be very 
angry, and preſſed Emily to accept of it; 

but ſhe refuſed in ſo peremptory a Man- 
ner, that Be/ty went muttering down. In 
a ſhort Time up came Mrs. Bond her- 
ſelf. La, Miſs Willis, ſaid the, why 
will you be ſo unkind as not to taſte a 
bit of Supper? I wou'd have aſked your 
Company below, but I thought that 
would not be ſo agreeable to you. Pray 
let me prevail on you to eat a bit, and 
drink a Glaſs of Wine ; *twill do you a 
oreat deal of Good, I dare ſlay. Now 
PI lay my Life 1 gueſs the Reaſon f 
your Refuſal: You think I have been 
lo extravagant as to buy. all theſe 
Things but you're miſtaken now: 
They were preſented to me by a Friend 
of mine, who, when ſhe is in Town, is 
ſo good as to ſend me nice Things very 
often; and I am ſure I know no Body 
more worthy to ſhare them with me, 
than Miſs Willis; fo I beg you will fit 
down to them, and eat without Re- 
ſerve. Emily returned her many Thanks, 
but deſired to be excuſed, as ſhe did not 
care for any Supper. Mrs. Bond, how- 
ever, would take no Denial: She 


therefore juſt taſted the Chicken, but 
would 
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would not be prevailed On to drink 
any Wine. 


The next Day ſhe received ſomething, 
which at that Time ſhe would have pre- 
ferred to the moſt luxurious Banquet, 
a Letter from Mrs. Eaſy, which ſhe un- 
folded with Tranſport, and which con- 
tained the following Lines. 


„ To Miſs WILIIs. | 
« 3 WAS very glad, dear Miſs Willis, 


I to receive a Letter from you after 
“ ſo long a Silence, for which indeed 
« was a little angry with you: But 
* I find you were not to blame. I have 
“ myſelf, in ſome Meaſure, occaſioned 
* the Interruption of our Correſpon- 
% dence, having been rambling about 
& far from the Place I at firſt intended 
to ſtay at, and have but lately diſco- 
% vered that my Friend's Servant (whom 
* ſhe: has juſt turned away) did not at- 
& tend the Poſt-houſe ſo regularly as 
& he ſhould have done. I am both 
„ {urprized and ſorry that you have 
& quitted #airly- Manor, and am quite 
“ aftoniſhed at Hippocrene s Voyage to 
% Treland; but can't tell how to offer 

66 you 
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« you Advice till I fee you, which I 
„ hope will be in a few Days, at far- 
* theſt, at my old Lodgings : Where 
$a Body will be more ſincerely wel- 


« comed than Miſs Js, 
«3% ber bumble Servant, 


«A. Kay.” 


Emily was very glad to hear of her 
Friend's Intention of being in Town ſo 
ſoon, and ſat down to her Work with 
more Satisfaction than ſhe had felt, ſince 
her entering upon her new Way of 
Life. When ſhe had finiſhed the Shirts 
which Mrs. Bond procured -for her to 
make, that Gentlewoman preſſed her 
very much to carry them home herſelf; 
but ſhe wou'd by no Means liſten to 
her. I muſt beg the Favour of you, 
Madam, faid ſhe, to let your Servant 
carry them to the Gentleman, or to let 
them remain with you, till he ſends for 
them, as I don't think it prudent to go 
myſelf to a fingle Man's Apartment. 1 
am not above my Buſineſs, Madam, 
continued ſhe, I wou'd wait upon any 
Lady with the greateſt Pleaſure, but I 

had 
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had rather take leſs than the uſual Price 
for the Shirts I have made, than carry 
them home myſelf, Mrs. Bond made 
Iittle or no Anſwer to this Speech, and 
Emily retired to her Chamber, where 
ſhe continued to live very frugally, as 
ſhe had but a ſmall Quantity of Money, 
beſides what ſhe earn'd with her Fingers. 
Her good-natur'd Landlady frequently 
made her a Viſit, and attempted to 
make her ſeveral Preſents of Tea, Wine, 
and other Things, which ſhe always ſaid 
had been given to her by her Friend: 
But Emily refuſed them all, and began to 
ſuſpect, from ſome Hints Mrs. Bond 

threw out, at being ſo often diſconcerted, 
that there was a Plot carrying on againſt 
her. Theſe Suſpicions put her upon her 
Guard, and made her think of looking 
out for another Lodging. Juſt at this 
* ſhe received the following 
Card: 


Mrs. Eaſy came to Town laſt 
« Night, and hopes Miſs Willis is well, 
and will be glad to ſee her as ſoon as 
ce ſhe can find an Opportunity.“ 


Emily wanted no farther Invitation; 


but flew to her Friend, who received her 
in 
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in a very affectionate Manner, and again 
expreſſed her Concern, that their Cor- 
reſpondence had been ſo much inter- 
rupted. Emily then gave her a minute 
Detail of all that had happened to her 
ſince ſhe left her, without ſuppreſſing 
even her Inclination for Sir George, and 
concluded with begging her Advice and 
Aſſiſtance.— I have no Reaſon, Miſs 
Willis, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, to doubt the 
Truth of what you have been telling me, 
knowing, tis extremely difficult for 
ſuch Girls as you to ſettle any where 
without thoſe powerful Protectors of 
Youth and Innocence, good Parents, or 
good Huſbands: But don't be dif- 
couraged, and look ſo dejected; I will 
do what I can for you. I wou'd adviſe 
you, in the firſt Place, to leave Mrs. 
Bond, for by your Account of her, I 
don't think you are ſafe in her Houſe. 
As to Mrs. Free/ove, I don't know what 
to fay : I am afraid it will be an ardu- 
ous Taſk, to endeavour to reſtore you 
to her Favour. Nor do I deſire it, 
Madam, ſaid Emily; for though I never 
have intentionally diſpleas'd her, I cou'd 
wiſh ſhe was undeceiv'd with Regard to 
me, for I really love her; and tho' I am 
grieved to think ſhe has ſo mean an Opi- 
nion 
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nion of me, I wou'd not chuſe to live 
with her again, becauſe I ſhould then 
be expoſed to the Sight of Sir George, 
whom I ought for ever to avoid. —You 
are in the right, Child, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy. 

I was afraid Something wrong wou'd 
happen there; but however, tis well 
Things are no worſe than they are. You 
ſeem very ſenſible that Sir George muſt - 
not be thought of by any Means, there- 
fore I need not give you any Admonition 
on that Head; and as to Hippocrene, I 
will aſk the Opinion of a Gentleman of 
my Acquaintance, as I am not much 
vers'd in Law-matters. Do you know 
to what Part of Ireland he is gone? — 
Mr. Mata told me Dublin, Madam, ſaid 
Emily, but he knows no more of him. 

— Then he might as well know nothing 
of him, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy: But come, 
Emily, you muſt not caſt yourſelf down, 
you're young, and muſt do the beſt you 
can for a Livelihood. What Way of 
Life now wou'd you chuſe, if you had 
your little Fortune in your own Hands? 
— That Way, Madam, ſaid Emily, in 
which you were ſo kind as to place me. 
I was compleatly happy with Mrs Free- 
love till Sir George came down.—Aye, 
but my Dear, laid Mrs. Zaſy, there _ 
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be Sir George's every where.—No, in- 
_ deed, Madam, ſaid Emily, I don't be- 
lieve there is fo amiable a Man in the 
World: I am ſure, continued ſhe, with 
a Sigh, I never met with ſuch a one, — 
Indeed, Emily, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, I wiſh 
you had never met with him; for he 
has made a moſt violent Impreſſion on 
you, Child: But remember, you _—_ 
endeavour to conquer it.— will try t 
follow your Advice, Madam, ſaid Eni, 
with the utmoſt Exactneſs, upon my 
Word I will. — Well then, ſaid Mrs. 
Eaſy, you ſhall diſcharge your Lodging 
at Mrs. Bond's, and occupy my Apart- 
ment till I return from Ken/inption, 
whitherI am going for two or three Days 
with a Friend of mine. I will leave my 
Maid to wait upon you. —— Dear Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily, how many Obligations 
am I under to you? You are my beſt, 
my only Friend. —Nay, Child, faid 
Mrs. Eajy, ſmiling, how can you talk of 
Obligations? *T's I that have brought 
you into all this Embarraſs, but I am 
{ure, I never intended it: And it may, 
perhaps, one Day or other turn out to 
your Advantage. We ought never to 
deſpair, *tis both imprudent and irreli- 
gious. Providence often ſuccours us 


when 
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when we are preſt by Dangers, and beſet 
with Enemies; and when our Virtue, 
overwhelm'd with Grief, is juſt ready to 
ſink, brings Relief by unforeſeen Expe- 
dients. Keep up your Spirits therefore, 
my Dear, you deſerve better Fortune: 
Continue to deſerve it, by acting as pru- 
dently as you have done hitherto, and 
remember that there is no Happineſs in 
this World without Virtue. The 
Converſation then turned on the Revo- 
lutions at Fairhy-Manor. 


When Emily was going to take leave, 
about Dinner- time, Mrs. Eaſy ſtopp'd 
her, and ſaid, No, Miſs Willis, you muſt 
dine with me To-day, and afterwards 
you ſhall go, if you pleaſe, to Mrs. Bond's 
and fetch away your Things; then you 
may make my Lodgings your own, till 
my Return. I expect the I. ady I am to 

70 with, to call me at five o'Clock.— 
Emily obeyed her Friend with a great 
deal of Satisfaction. | 


When Emily paid off her Lodging, 
Mrs. Bond ſeemed very loth to part with 
her, and began to ſooth her with a great 
many flattering Speeches: But her cool 
Behaviour ſoon put a Stop to them. She 

deſired 
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deſired earneſtly to know where Emily 
was going, but was again diſappointed, 
for Emily only told her ſhe was going to 
live with a Friend of hers. She then 
returned to Mrs. Eajy, who ſet off, after 
an Hour's Chat, for Kenſing ton. Emily 
could not help dropping a few Tears, 
when ſhe ſaw the Coach drive from the 
Door, but wiped them ſoon, as ſhe 
thought her Friend's Stay at the above 
mentioned Place would be ſhort. 


Emily continued a Week in her new 
Apartment, and was more cheerful than 
ſhe had been ſince her Diſmiſſion from 
Fairly- Manor. Mrs. Eaſy lent her a very 
1 and friendly Letter, wherein ſhe 
cold her that ſhe ſhou'd ſtay at Kenſington 
longer than ſhe intended, but that ſhe | 
ſhou'd certainly be 1n Town at the Be- 
ginning of the following Week. Her 
Letter concluded with this Paragraph: 
„J hope you will endeavour to amuſe 
e yourſelf with Mrs. Coleman, when you 
* want Company, for I can tell you ſhe 
& has a great Regard for you,” 


Mrs. Coleman had indeed been pre- 
poſſeſſed in Favour of Emily at firſt 


Sight, and had offered very freely to 
. K ſerve 
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ſerve her as much as it lay in her Power; 
and Emily was the more inclin'd to be- 
lieve what ſhe ſaid, as ſhe ſeemed to be 
a very ſedate, ſenſible Woman, and not 
originally deſigned to be the Miſtreſs of 


a Lodging-houle. 


Mrs. Coleman was an old Acquaintance 
of Mrs. Kay's, and Wife of a Gentle- 
man, whoſe Circumſtances were once in 
a flouriſhing Way; but he had met with 
a Series of Misfortunes, and was now 
gone abroad to retrieve them. T was 
Mrs. Lay who put her upon taking a 
ſmall Houſe, and then rented the beſt 
Part of it, that it might be leis expen- 
ſive to her. She was therefore very 
obliging to Mrs. Eaſy and her Friends, 
and was particularly pleaſed with Emily's 
Company, whoſe Condition ſhe pitied, 
tho' ſhe knew nothing farther than that 
ſhe was without Fortune and without 
Friends, and would be glad to get into 
ſome genteel Way of Life. Such was 
their Situation, when a Man lett a Letter 
for E- ily, two Days before Mrs. Eaß's 
expected Return from Ken//ngteon. This 
Jetter Mrs. Coleman herſelf gave to 
Em ly, who couw'd not imagine from 
whom it came, as the Hand, Seal, and 
7 Manner 
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Manner of Folding, were quite new to 
her. She retired, however, to her 
Chamber, in order to read it. As ſoon 
as ſhe had opened it, ſhe again recog- 
nized Sir George's Hand. At firſt ſhe 
reſolved to ſeal it up, and ſend it back ; 
but there was Something ſo bewitching 
in every Thing relating to Sir George, 
that ſhe could not prevail on herſelf to 
let it go without a thorough Examina- 
tion. But how great was her Surprize 
and Joy to read the following Lines! 


„ To Miſs W1LL1s. 


Will not complain, Madam, of 
« | my Unhappineſs, in being denied 
ce the Pleaſure of ſeeing you, and even 
« of affording you any Aſſiſtance in 
your Difficulties; ſince the Reſolu- 
c tion you have thewn to ſupport vour- 
« ſelf under them, and to refuſe all im- 
«© proper Means of Relief, has made 
« me {till more acquainted with your 
«© boundleſs Merit, and has abſolutely 
« determin'd me to change the Senti- 
« ments I have ſo long entertained 
ce againſt Matrimony. Permit me, 
« therefore, my charming Emily, to 
beg your Acceptance of a Heart and 

= 0 Fortune 
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Fortune, which ſhall always be en- 
tirely at your Diſpoſal: And to con- 
vince you of the Sincerity of my In- 
tentions, I intreat you to conſult your 
beſt Friends about fixing the Time 
and Place for the joining our Hands, 
which I deſire may be in the moſt 
public Manner. My Eſtate is free 
from Incumbrances, and ſhall be 
ſettled on my Emily in the Manner 
ſhe moſt approves of. My Family 
have no Right to diſpute my Choice, 
nor can they make the leaſt reaſonable 

Objection toa Woman of your Figure 
and Education, who is form'd to 
adorn a much higher Station than 
it is in my Power to raiſe her to. My 
Heart is ſo full of the Happineſs 1 
hope ſcon to enjoy with my lovely 
Girl, that I cannot write correctly, 
nor tell her with my Pen all that I 
long to ſay to her. I hope you will 
now favour me with your Commands 
to wait upon you. —If this Requeſt is 
too much to aſk if I muſt not be 
permitted to ſee you alone the firſt 
Time, let your kind Friend, with 
v 10% you lodge, be preſent. This 


'5 certainly a reaſonable Requeſt, 


and therefore you will, I flatter my- 
« ſelk, 
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e felt, comply with it. I once fan- 
% cied that I was not diſagreeable to 
* you ' but, perhaps, I was mit 
« taken. Cou'd you be witneſs to my 
„ Doubts and Fears, you wou'd pity 
* me, I am ſure you wou'd, and haſten, 
„ on the Wings of Good- nature, to 
« reheve 


&« Your moſt Faithful 
« Humble Servant, 
„. FREELOVE. 


% P. S. My Servant will wait for an 
« Anſwer,” 


Emily could ſcarce believe ſhe was 
awake, and in her perfect Senſes, ſo 
very unexpected were the Contents of 
this Letter. She read it over two or 
three Times, before ſhe cou'd recover 
from the Flutter it had occafion'd, and 
think of anſwering it. She wiſhed 
moſt earneſtly for ber Friend Mrs. Eaſy; 
but as her Advice was not to be had at 
that Juncture, and as the Letter required 
an immediate Anſwer, ſhe fat down to 

3 her 
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her Deſk, and after a little Demurring, 
wrote thus : 


« To fir GEORGE Wen en; Bart. 
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« 8 7 R, 
OU have done me ſo much Ho- 
nour, by the generous Propoſal 
you have made me, and there appears 
io much Sincerity and Diſintereſted- 
neſs in all that you have ſaid on that 
Subject, that I will endeavour to 
follow ſo ſhining an Example, and 
deal with uy as ingenuouſly as you 
have dealt with e. I think myſfelf 
then, Sir, I once more aſſure you, 
highly honoured by the Offer you have 
made of your Heart and your For- 
tune: Yet, believe me, tis not the 


Title you are grac'd with, nor the 


Eſtate you are poſſeſſed of, that wou'd 
induce me to receive the Hand you 
offer: Tis your Heart alone I prize; 

which I cou'd wiſh to be Miſtreſs of, 

without thoſe Appendages, which 
are, and muſt be, ſuch formidable 
Bars to our Union. Be not diſpleaſed, 
Sir, with this frank Declaration.— 
But be aſſured, I never will expoſe a 


Man, whom I have ſo much Reaſon 


« ta 
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to eſteem, to the Hatrgd and Con- 


tempt of his Family and his Friends. 


As to the Encomiums you ſo lavithly 
beſtow on my Perſon and Education, 
they proceed from the too favourable 
Opinion you entertain of both.——- 
But though you think ſo highly of 


me, your Relations never can. My 


unhappy, friendleſs Situation, and 
my . Ignorance with Regard to the 
Authors of my Being, muſt inevi- 
tably render me deſpicable in ther 
Eyes; and you will leſſen yourſelf in 


their Eſteem, by thinking on one ſo 


much beneath their Regard. And 
can I be deſerving of your Heart, 
when I am the Can ſe of your being 
the Object of their Ridicule and Con- 
tempt? No, Sir, Gratitude will not 
ſuffer me to act o baſe a Parte 
under infinite Obligations to you for 
your generous Intentions; but have 
nothing to do, but to with that I was 
in a Situation which wou'd n 
me to give my Hand to the only Man 
in the World who can give ae 
neſs to, 
« Your obliged humble Se 
* 


K 4 | Poor 
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Poor Emily heav'd a Sigh and dropt a 
Tear at the Concluſion of her Letter 
then ſealed it, and gave it to Sir George's 
Servant, who had waited for it above an 
Hour before ſhe cou'd be ſatisfied with 
what ſhe had written, or prevail on her- 
ſelf to let it go out of her Hands. As 
ſoon as it was gone paſt Recall, ſhe un- 
folded Sir George's Epiſtle again, which 
| the peruſed with a melancholy Satisfac- 
tion: For while ſhe admired the Con- 
tents of it, ſhe cou'd not heip lament- 
ing her own unhappy Lot, which wou'd 
not ſuffer her to fend an Anſwer more 
pleaſing both to her Lover and herſelf. 
Tet why, faid ſhe, ſhou'd I deem myſelf 
wretched? J have arrived at the higheſt 
Pitch of Happineſs that a Woman 
ought ever to aim at; for J am the free 
Choice of the moſt amiable of Men, 
and whom TI have had the good Fortune 
to reclaim from the only Error he kad 
fallen into. Let me, therefore, ſit down 
contented with my Lot, and wiſh that 
my amiable Lover may enjoy all that 
Happineſs with a more deſerving Woman, 
which he generouſly intended to ſhare 
with me. Emily, though ſhe breathed 
out this Wiſh from the Bottom of her 


Heart, cou'd not think of reſigning Sir 
i George 
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George to another, without a Flood of 
Tears, and ſuch diſcontented Exclama- 
tions as theſe, Oh how hard is my Fate! 
What Pity is it that I muſt love 
and be unhappy!— With a Mind thus 
agitated by painful Reflections, ſhe 
paſt a ſleepleſs Night. The next Morn- | 
ing Sir George's Servant re- attended her 
with another Letter, which ſhe opened 
with trembling Hands, and read as 
follows. 


« To Miſs WILIIs. 


C Was both ſurprized and grieved, 
« þ my lovely Emily, to find fo ſpirit- 
„ ed, and yet ſo cruel, an Anſwer to 
« my laſt Letter: For though I was 
* ſhock'd at your Refuſal, I was ſtruck 
* with your Manner of expreſſing it. 
And muſt the moſt amiable Creature 

« in the World raiſe my Eſteem, and 
% increaſe my Paſſion for her, at the 
« fame Time that ſhe gives me no 
«. Hopes of a Return? No, Miſs 
& Willis—I cannot ſuffer you ſo en- 
« chantingly to confels, that *tis myſelf 
“ alone who can ever make you happy, 
“ and to diſcard me in the next Sen- 


« tence by ſaying, that you imagine I 
Hall 
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ſhall be leſſened in the Eyes of my 


Family by fo doing.—Do not har- 
bour fuch a Thought—nor believe 
that, while 1 am bleſt with my Emily's 
Love, the Behaviour of any other 
Perſon whatſoever, will give me 2 
Moment's Unealineſs.—] again afivre 
you, that my Eſtate is quite unin- 
cumoered: Nobody has the ſlighteſt 
Pretenſions to oppoſe my Inclination 
in this, or any other Affair. My 
Aunt Freelove is indeed the only Rela- 
tion I have, who can claim the leaſt. 


Degree of Superiority over me: And 


even ſe was your Friend, and had 2 
very ſincere Regard for you, before 
that malicious Devil, Lady Caroline, 
ſtung with Envy and Jealouſy, laid a 
Plot to ruin you in her Eſteem, which 
ſucceeded too well. But I, by pre- 
ferring you to all your Sex, and by 
marrying you in the moſt public 
Manner, ſhall convince my Aunt, that 
I am ſatisfied you have been moſt 


ſcandalouſly abuſed, This ſtep of 


mine wull reſtore you to her Favour 
and Affection, and make a conſidera- 
ble Addition to our mutual Felicity. 
—Be not afraid then, my deareſt 
Emily, leſt any of my F amily ſhould 

* & reaſonably 
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reaſonably object to our Union: And 


if they act unreaſonably, they ought 
not to be regarded. Nor think chat 


an obſcure Birth, (ſuppoſing that to 
be your Caſe, which I own I can't 


believe) can make you more or 
leſs deſerving in the Opinion of un- 


derſtanding People. When Perſons 


derive mean Notions and Manners 


from a mean Extraction, and are 


thereby influenced to act meanly, 


{uch an Alliance with them is not to 


be wiſhed for: But thoſe who have had 


a liberal Education, who are poſſeſſed 
of good Talents, and who know how 
to conduct themſelves with Propriety, 
may be raiſed to the moſt exalted 
Stations with Honour, and we often 
ſee ſuch Perſons acquit themſelves to 
the utter Shame of thoſe who are 
much more illuſtriouſty born.—Let 
theſe Reflections then, my deareſt 
Emily, convince you that you ought 
not to liſten to theſe idle Surmites, 
but to reject them immediately, and 


conſent to be mine for ever. You 


lay, you wiſh to make me happy. — 
Do it then, my Angel, for 'tis only 
in your Power. —Give me Leave to 
ſee you this Evening, and let me have 


the- 


— 2 * „ I 


- - » vor tf os 
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« the Satisfaction to hear that all your 
« Scruples are at an End—And believe 


me to be, in the mean Time, 
« Your moſt ſincere Aamirer, 0 
&« And Faithful humble Servant, 
. . FREELOVE.” 


Emily was ſhock'd at the Receipt of 
Sir George's firſt Letter, but ſtill more ſo 
at the Receipt of this, for it almoſt de- 
prived her of the Powers of Reflection. 
he ſat near an Hour before ſhe cou'd 
think of anſwering it; but when her 
Maid told her the Servant who brought 
it grew impatient, ſhe ſnatch'd up her 
Pen, and wrote the following Anſwer : 


& To Sir GEORGE FREELOVE, Bart. 


X. 
«© FF you have the leaſt Regard for 
No me, I intreat you to put an im- 


«© mediate Stop to our Correſpondence. 
& ] tent you my Thoughts very freely in 
% my laſt Letter, hoping they would be 


* ſatisfactory ; but ſince they are not, 
« and 
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and ſince I am likely to be drawn into 
a Debate with you upon very une- 
qual Terms, give me Leave only to 
add one ſubſtantial Reaſon to thoſe I 
have already mentioned, for declinin 

the Honour you are ſo ſolicitous to 
confer on me. Mrs. Freelove be- 
lieves that I am capable of having a 
Deſign upon your Title and Fortune. 
—Werel to accept of your Offer, her 
Suſpicions would be confirmed. 
And not only her's, but the Suſpici- 
ons of all your Friends and Acquain- 
tance. Neither Honour nor Prudence 
therefore, Sir, will permit me to en- 
courage your Addreſſes; nor to re- 
ceive any more Letters from you, 
which mult be returned unopened for 
the future. I ſhall always, however, 
ſincerely wiſh you the greateſt Hap- 


pineſs, and eſteem myſelf 


« Your moſt obliged 


88 Humble Art 


„ E. W.“ 
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